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and Asuka togeather under new circumstances 


1 . A Past Long Eorgotten 1 
A past long forgotten: episode 1 
A past long forgotten 
Part I : Strangers 

A commercial airliner makes its way across the continent of Asia. 
Onboard are the regular rank and file that you would find on any 
regular flight; stewardesses, passengers sleeping, others reading, 
others enjoying the entertainment and others staring out the window. 
Yes it was just a regular flight... at least to those who didn't know 
any better. 

As the captain finished his address, pointing out important landmarks 
like the great wall of China and informing them of other trivial 
information like airspeed, altitude and such one person on the plane 
found all this a might too aggravating. 

**Voice:** I can't believe this. I get stuck with a babysitting job 
after all this. I'm supposed to be working on project E not playing 
nursemaid to the commander's son. 

She looks over at the prone form of a five year old child sleeping in 
the large chair next to her. 

**Woman (thinking) :** _Still he is such a cute little boy._ 

She runs her hand trough his hair. A small giggle from the child is 
the result but he continues to sleep. 

**Voice:** You're going to be ok Shinji. 



A young Ritsuko Akagi rests her head against the headrest of her 
chair, she take one last look around the first class cabin area 
before folding her arms across her lap, closing her eyes and drifting 
into a deep sleep. The aircraft banked slightly and continued on its 
way, all its passengers unaware that two key figures to humankind's 
survival were on that plane that day. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 
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The scene changes to a large house in the countryside. Although it 
wasn't like the farm estates of old as the second impact had done a 

real job on raising property values being that there was not a 

much property space as there was almost six years ago. However it 
still had a substantial yard, luscious and green as was the rest of 
the neighborhood in this peaceful village. 

In that yard of that particular house was a small girl with rather 
long auburn hair in two pigtails playing a stuffed animal. She 
continues her carefree manner in a world that was now full of 
turmoil, suffering and anger. Yet regardless of this and the tragedy 
of the year 2000 her manner is unwavering. That is until she is 
called . 

***Voice (from inside the house):** Asuka ! 

The girl looks up from her doll and into the open front door of the 
house . 

***Asuka (happily):** Yes mamma! 

***Voice (still from inside) :** Could you come inside my 
child? 

***Asuka (dropping her doll) :** Yes mamma! 

The girl energetically skips inside to find her mother of which she 
is the spitting image of except she is much younger and has pigtails 
sitting at the table with a cup of tea. Asuka merrily makes her way 
to her booster chair and sits up looking at her mother while kicking 
her feet under the table. 

***Kyoko:** Please don't kick your feet honey. 

***Asuka (apologetically):** Sorry mamma. 

She sits completely still, her gaze still locked solely on her 
mother . 

***Kyoko:** Thankyou dear. 

Slowly Kyoko finishes her tea and then returns Asuka ' s gaze who is 
still looking happily at her. Kyoko gather's her thoughts then begins 
to speak. 

***Kyoko:** Asuka.... are you happy? 


Asuka wastes no time in her reply. 



***Asuka:** Of course mamma. 


***Kyoko:** But you are always by yourself. There aren't many 
children around here. 

***Asuka:** I don't mind much mamma. 

***Kyoko:** But.... would you like a playmate? 

Yet again Asuka ' s reply comes unfalteringly. 

***Asuka:** Yes mamma that would be fun! 

***Kyoko (smiling) :** Thats good to hear. 

***Asuka:** What's happening mamma? 

***Kyoko: **He should be arriving in an hour or so. 

***Asuka:** Who? 

***Kyoko (sighing happily) :** Sometimes even you can be a little bit 
blind Asuka. 

At this point in the conversation Asuka is completely lost, however 
she makes no indications that she is confused. Kyoko gives her a 
reassuring smile and speaks again. 

***Kyoko:** Your playmate Asuka. 

***Asuka (slightly confused and yet excited):** He's coming here 
today? ! 

Kyoko nods adding to Asuka ' s excitement and clearing her 
confusion . 

***Kyoko:** We have to go to the airport to pick him up 
soon . 

***Asuka (confused again):** He's real isn't he? 

Kyoko laughs yet again adding to Asuka ' s confusion. 

***Kyoko:** He's a real person not a toy. 

Asuka blushes at that remark and gives her mother still another 
confused look. 

***Kyoko:** We have to go get him because he is coming by airplane 
from Japan. 

***Asuka (biting her lip) :** I won't understand him. 

***Kyoko:** Have you been looking at your japanese like a good 
girl ? 

***Asuka:** Yes mamma. 

***Kyoko (standing) :** Then you should have no problems. 



***Asuka (climbing down off her chair) :** Where are you going 
mamma? 


***Kyoko:** To fix Shinji's room for him. 

***Asuka:** Is he coming to stay? 

***Kyoko (smiling again) :** Yes. Now are you going to help me? 

Asuka almost jumps at this remark. A friend a friend that would 

live with her. He couldn't leave her. 

***Asuka (excitedly):** Yes... yes mamma! 

She runs off after her mother who is already halfway up the 
stairs . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 
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Far away from the hassles of children and all the other problems 
associated with them stands Gendo Ikari in front of one particular 
giant purple humanoid battle platform. On the side of its shoulder 
has the label EVA-01 and as usual it remains in a large pool of 
coolant fluid. It's lifeless eyes still burn down on the man who 
returns the same emotionless gaze. 

A small clanging can be heard coming over the metal walkway. Gendo 
does not turn his head and continues to give the Evangelion his full 
attention. Yet uncannily he already knows who is coming towards him 
out of the hundred's of personnel who walk this way in a 
day . 

**Gendo:** Euyutsuki. 

The former professor stands beside Gendo on his right also facing the 
giant biomechanical beast. 

**Gendo:** I know what you are thinking. 

**Euyutsuki: **Is that possible? 

**Gendo:** It is rather my dear professor. It is rather easy to read 
you . 

**Euyutsuki: **You give yourself too much credit sometimes. 

Gendo actually smiles at that remark. 

**Gendo:** Perhaps perhaps indeed. 

* *Euyut suki : * * However in this case I believe you are 
correct . 

**Gendo:** You mean .... Shin j i . 

**Euyutsuki: **Don't you believe it was rather brash to send him to 
Germany so soon? 



**Gendo:** I cannot care for him and he is such an emotional 
child . 

Fuyutsuki gives Gendo a quizzical stare then returns his gaze to the 
Evangelion while Gendo ' s has remained unwavering. 

**Fuyutsuki: **There's something more is there not? 

**Gendo:** Again I see you have done your homework. 

**Fuyutsuki (grinning) :** Well you always keep me on my toes. 

Gendo returns the grin but still does not look at 
Fuyutsuki . 

**Gendo:** We are well aware of Shin j i ' s .... talent . 

* *Fuyut suki : * * Yes however why send him to her? 

**Gendo:** Doctor Sohryu is head of the project E research in Germany 
and her daughter is a fourth level candidate. 

* *Fuyut suki : * * That I know she will be receiving her notice to 
commence pilot training soon. Even Rei has begun her training but 
Shin ji 

**Gendo:** I see no use pressuring the boy. Not yet. 

* *Fuyut suki : * * So you are going to let his gift go 
un-nurtured? 

**Gendo:** In this case I believe it is like a wine it develops 

and becomes better as it ages without tampering. 

* *Fuyut suki : * * And what has led you to believe this. 

Gendo takes a while to formulate his reply. 

**Gendo:** In light of recent occurrences and my own 

expectations . 

Fuyutsuki nods but is mentally shaking his head. 

**Fuyutsuki (thinking) :** _Ikari you fool._ 

Gendo narrows his eyes almost as if he had read Fuyutsuki 's thoughts. 
The older man noticing the change in his companion's manner decides 
that the time for talk has ended and he slowly makes his way back 
into the confines of the still being constructed NERV facility. As 
the blast doors to the Eva cage seal Gendo takes one step forward 
bringing him within reaching distance of the Eva. He places his right 
hand on the metal covering the Eva's head, he strokes it gently 
almost like he is caressing it. 

**Gendo:** Yui I'm sorry. 
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Asuka watches the planes come and go from the airport tarmac from the 
upper level of the airport through the giant observation windows. She 
runs from one pane of glass to the next hauling herself up on the 
railings to get a better look, although she is tall for her age this 
airport was designed with older people in mind. 

After what seems as an eternity of gazing out onto the populated 
tarmac she squints her eyes reading the serial number on the tail of 
a plane taxing towards the terminal. Excitedly she drops from her 
perch and runs to her mother who is sitting contentedly reading a 
book on the seats a few meters from the observation 
windows . 


***Asuka (excitedly) :** Mamma, mamma I saw the plane. 

Kyoko looks up and smiles at her daughter. Before she can say 
anything the PA system comes online. 

* * *Announcer : * * Flight 303 from Tokyo-3 is arriving at gate 14. 
Repeat, flight 303 from Tokyo-3 is arriving at gate 14. 

***Asuka:** That's him mamma! 

***Kyoko (smiling) :** Yes it is Asuka. 

Eagerly Asuka takes her mother's outstretched hand and walks down to 
the ground level of the airport making their way along the rows till 
they reach gate 14. There they wait, Asuka ' s impatience grows larger 
as she grips her mother's hand tighter while Kyoko looks down at her 
daughter smiling again. 

Finally the doors slide open and people begin to pour out of the 
opening, Asuka cannot see through the crowds and becomes slightly 
concerned . 

***Asuka:** Mamma, what if he can't see us? 

***Kyoko:** Don't worry. We'll find him. 

As the crowd begins to thin and finally become no-existent Asuka and 
Kyoko are left in front of the doorway still waiting. Asuka is ready 
to turn away angrily when a young woman with marone hair and a blue 
dress steps out holding the hand of a small boy wearing a striped 
T-shirt and blue shorts. 

**Kyoko (smiling):** Ritsuko. 

**Ritsuko:** Dr Sohryu. 

**Kyoko:** Oh we can drop the formalities Ritsuko we're all friends 
here . 

**Ritsuko (slightly startled):** Oh.... okay Kyoko. 

**Kyoko:** Thats better. 


She looks down at the small boy gripping Ritsuko 's hand tightly with 
his fingers in his mouth trying to remain un-noticed. 



**Kyoko (smiling) :** And who is this cutie? 

**Ritsuko:** This is the famous Shinji Ikari. The commander's 
son . 

Kyoko takes Shinji 's other hand from his mouth and warmly grips 
it . 

**Kyoko (friendly):** Hello Shinji I'm Kyoko. 

The boy makes no motions or any sounds for a moment but he slowly 
looks up and see's her warm gaze. Finally he smiles and gives a small 
laugh. Before anything else could be said Asuka finally pushes 
through the two adults and stands in front of Shinji who 
instinctively shrinks back. 

**Asuka (excitedly):** I'm Asuka ... you ' 11 be staying with us. 

She eagerly gives the boy a small hug, while Asuka has her eyes 
closed and she grips him Shinji looks up at the other two women 
looking rather scared. Ritsuko and Kyoko give a small laugh. 

**Kyoko (laughing) :** Well Asuka has always come off very 
strongly . 

**Ritsuko (laughing) :** It seems Shinji isn't used to this sort of 
treatment . 

The two then watch as Asuka continues her embrace with the young 
Ikari. Finally she relents and looks at him. 

***Asuka (looking back at her mother) : **Not much to look 
at . 

***Kyoko:** It didn't stop you before. 

Asuka looks a little annoyed at that remark but it is soon replaced 
by a smile. With that she grabs Shinji 's arm and starts to drag the 
helpless boy out of the airport. 

**Asuka:** Comeon the sooner we get home, the sooner we can 
play . 

**Shinji (weakly) : **Help. 

Asuka pulls Shinji outside towards the car leaving the other two 
women a little flabbergasted in the terminal. Ritsuko goes over to 
pick up the luggage that had been left on the conveyor belt for over 
ten minutes. 

**Kyoko:** I'm sure Shinji will come around. I think she likes 
him . 

**Ritsuko:** I hope you're right. I don't think Shinji can take much 
more of this. 


The two women give slight nods and walk out to the car. 



><pxp> 


Upon their return to the house in the village Asuka drags Shinji out 
of the car and into the house. 

**Asuka:** Comeon slowpoke. 

**Shin ji :** I. ...I I 

Asuka pulls him inside and up the stairs to his room while Kyoko and 
Ritsuko are just entering the house. 

**Ritsuko:** She sure does have a lot of enthusiasm. 

**Kyoko:** She's never really had anyone around with her before... not 
on terms like this. 

**Ritsuko:** She seems rather thrilled at the prospect. 

**Kyoko:** Well Asuka has been looking for someone her age to relate 
to. It looks as if Shinji is the answer to this. 

**Ritsuko (chuckling) :** Whether he wants it or not. 

Both women give a short round of laughter as they hear Asuka pulling 
Shinji about the house. Shinji gives small cries of protest but Asuka 
doesn't listen. Ritsuko drops Shinji 's two suitcases and shakes her 
arms . 

**Kyoko:** Feel like some tea? 

**Ritsuko:** Sure that would be great. 

The two make their way to the kitchen leaving the bags on the floor 
just as Asuka bounds down the stairs pulling Shinji with her. Asuka 
expertly weaves around the baggage while Shinji is not so lucky and 
runs headlong into a rather large suitcase. Noticing Shinji is no 
longer in her grip Asuka turns around noticing an arm around the side 
of a suitcase, she walks around the object and finds Shinji molded 
onto the front of the suitcase. 

***Asuka:** Clumsy. 

She yanks on Shinji 's hair to pull him off the case, in doing so the 
stunned boy flops to the floor almost dragging Asuka down with him. 
Shinji lies stiff as a board on the floor with his eyes boggling as 
Asuka looks down at him rather annoyed. 

**Shinji:** S.... sorry. 

Asuka looks as if she is about to kill him when her face breaks into 
a small smile. 

**Asuka:** That's ok. 

She offers a hand to help Shinji up but just as he grips her hand and 
puts his weight on it she yanks it back causing Shinji to crash to 
the floor again. Asuka giggles while Shinji attempts to get up again 
rubbing his backside. 



Silly . 


**Asuka (giggling) :** 

**Shinji (distantly):** Y...yeah. 
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As the two children talk and argue in the next room Ritsuko and Kyoko 
sit down at the kitchen table with their cups of tea quietly chatting 
to one another. 

**Kyoko:** So Ritsuko how long will you being staying with 
us ? 

**Ritsuko:** Well the commander gave me this job since I wouldn't be 
doing much lately until the programming of Caspar is 
completed . 

**Kyoko:** Ah so your mother has almost completed the Magi 
system? 

**Ritsuko:** It's only days away from having the power turned on and 
running at full capacity. I want to be on hand for that historic 
moment . 

Kyoko takes a sip of tea nodding. 

**Kyoko:** The first seventh generation computer that can learn and 
adapt for itself. Tell me is it not also supposed to take over the 
daily running of Tokyo-3 not to mention the city 
administration? 

**Ritsuko:** That and even advise Gehirn...! mean NERV on tactical 
operations and basic administration. 

Kyoko gives Ritsuko a strange look then returns to her 
tea . 

**Kyoko:** Your mother should be commended. It has been years since I 
have talked with her. 

**Ritsuko (giving a slight smile) :** Well project E has its different 
demands. She has her's, you have your ' s 

**Kyoko (interrupting) :** And soon you shall have yours. 

Ritsuko nods again taking a small gulp form her tea. Suddenly the 
sound of both Shinji and Asuka laughing in the hallway can be heard 
and Kyoko gives a small smile. 

**Kyoko:** I think he will fit in very well around here. 

**Ritsuko (sighing) :** I hope so. He was pretty taken aback 
when 

**Kyoko (finishing Ritsuko's sentence):** When she didn't 
return . 

**Ritsuko (playing with her half full cup) : **A 400% 



syncronisat ion 
accident ? 


total absorption. Was that . . . an 


**Kyoko (becoming more serious) :** All my research involving unit two 
has led to me believe that there are many things we still don't know 
about the Eva's. Even after all this time and even more years of 

research I don't believe we shall unlock them all. It was no 

accident . 

Ritsuko just stares at the woman to the side of her. 

**Kyoko (trying to sound optomisitc) :** But I'm going to try. And I 
believe you shall also be able to carry on the work as the original 
research team passes on. 

**Ritsuko:** I hope so. 

An uneasy silences falls between the two. After several minutes of 
quiet as the children have gone outside Ritsuko finds the strength to 
speak again. 

**Ritsuko:** Your original question my flight leaves for Tokyo-3 

in two days. I'm just here for a while to settle Shinji 
in . 

**Kyoko:** He seems to trust you. 

**Ritsuko:** I was.... all he had. 

**Kyoko (finishing her tea) :** I'm sure everything will be better for 
him and everyone from now on. 

**Ritsuko (softly) :** I hope so. 
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**Asuka:** Get down here now dummy! 

Asuka stamps and yells at the foot of a rather large tree which 
Shinji is presently halfway up climbing literally for his 
lif e . 

**Asuka:** Come down! 

Shinji finally finds a stable branch and sits down on it. Einally he 
casts his gaze downwards the the annoyed girl below him who is trying 
to throw sticks and rocks at him but cannot get them to reach him 
that high up. 

**Asuka (stomping her feet) :** Get down here now you stupid 
monkey ! 

**Shinji (shaking his head): **No...way. 

**Asuka:** I'm gonna tell! 

Still Shinji refuses to climb down. Releasing there was only two 
options left open to her and she didn't part icuallary want to go and 



ask her mother or Ritsuko for assistance she decides to climb up the 
tree after Shinji. 

However it becomes rather clear despite all her other talents 
climbing is not one of them. As she finds a few footholds her 
unsteady grip is not enough to hold her quivering mass that is her 
body and she slips back down. After several more attempts Asuka finds 
she does not have the ability to persue Shinji up said tree. After 
giving it some thought Asuka finds a third option to the situation 
and quickly runs inside. Shinji remains up the tree rather content as 
he knows that there is nothing Asuka can do to get him out of the 

tree. Or was there and suddenly worries began to plague his 

mind . 

After several minutes Asuka comes out with what looks like a picture 
frame of some sorts. She targeted that because it was done in gold 
borders with polished wood. The frame looked extremely expensive and 
the picture also looked rather precious as well. She reaches the foot 
of the tree again hiding what she has discovered behind her 
back . 

**Asuka:** Mooonnnkkkeeeyyyy boooooyyyyyy ! 

Shinji is rather startled and almost falls out of the tree but hangs 
on. Finally he gathers the courage to look down. Asuka gives him an 
evil smile which unsettles the young boy. 

**Asuka (gleefully) :** Guess what I have! 

Shinji racks his brains with all his thought trying to figure out 
what she might have. All his thoughts dwell back to one item that he 
asked Ritsuko to pack extra carefully. He looks back down at Asuka 
with dread smeared all over his face. 

**Shinji (scared) :** A. . .p. . .p. . .p. . .picture? 

**Asuka:** Monkey is smart then! 

She gloatingly holds up the expensive photo of Shinji and Yui smiling 
next to a cherry tree in full bloom. Shinji 's heart sinks when he 
see's his most prized possession in the hands of the little devil 
girl . 

**Shinji (suddenly angered):** Give that back! 

**Asuka (clutching the picture to her front) :** Not unless you come 
down ! 

**Shinji (still annoyed):** Ok. 

Shinji reluctantly climbs down from his perch. Stopping every so 
often to check on Asuka and the picture until he reaches the 
ground . 

**Shinji (reaching out for the photo) :** Now give it back. 

Asuka holds the photo frame even tighter. 


* *Asuka : 


**Not until you say sorry. 



Shinji sighs then looks at Asuka again. 


**Shinji (softly):** I'm.... sorry for climbing tree. 

**Asuka (powerfully) :** Better. 

She finally relents control of the photo to Shinji who hugs it 
tightly making it seem as if it is a person he longs to hold again in 
his arms. Tears start to form in Shinji 's eyes and he runs inside 
leaving Asuka on the lawn wondering what she had done wrong. 

**Asuka (to herself):** Shinji. 
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In the bowels of the commander center, namely to operations room 
where the three supercomputers wait to be activated sits Dr Naoko 
Akagi aimlessly typing away at her computer console. Once finishes 
her typing she picks up a clipboard and begins to tick off items on 
her printed checklist while co-ordinating her efforts with the 
readouts on the computer monitor. One finishing the first page she 
leafs through the projected readouts on the following pages then 
returns to the checklist. It seems the scientist is so involved with 
her work she doesn't notice the door slide open and a man step into 
the newly constructed command center. 

**Voice:** Hello doctor. 

Naoka swivels in her chair quickly to see who it was. She breathes a 
sigh if relief as she see's who it is. 

**Naoko: **Good afternoon professor. 

* *Fuyut suki : * * Actually is evening now. 

Naoko sighs as Fuyutsuki leans on one of the free 
chairs . 

**Fuyutsuki (absently) :** However it is rather difficult to keep 
track of time down here is it not? 

**Naoko:** Well with all the money we are using up you'd think we 
could get a few more clocks installed around the 
facility . 

**Fuyutsuki (chuckling) :** I really should have made up a suggestion 
box and put it outside Ikari ' s door. 

Both scientists laugh at the joke but soon regain their serious 
composure. Fuyutsuki takes a quick glance at Naoko ' s clipboard then 
at the computer monitor. 

* *Fuyut suki : * * Preparing for the Magi activation 
tomorrow? 

**Naoko:** Well you know ... checks , primary checks, secondary checks, 
ancillary checks, system tests ever test under the sun done in 
triplicate . 



* *Fuyut suki : * * As lam all too aware. Our good commander demands no 
less than complete perfection. I just hope the most advanced and 
powerful computer in existence is enough for him. 

**Naoko:** Well it took us ten years to get this far. With the help 
of the Magi, who knows where we could be in the next 
ten . 

* *Fuyut suki : * * It truly is an interesting time to be alive. 

Naoko nods in agreement . 

* *Fuyut suki : * * Speaking of Ikari ' s however .... when is Ritsuko 
supposed to relinquish custody of Shinji? 

**Naoko:** I'm surprised you don't know. It's already been completed 
and Ritsuko is coming back today ready for the activation 
tomorrow . 

* *Fuyut suki : * * I'm only delegated knowledge on either highest 
priority or lowest .... never anywhere between and Shinji's case 
remains there. 

Naoko makes no motions that she heard what Fuyutsuki since she had 
absorbed herself back in her checklists. Fuyutsuki notices that the 
woman has reverted back into her 'work' mode and takes his leave. He 
types in the command to have the door open and takes one last look 
behind him at the working woman. 

**Fuyutsuki (thinking) :** _Ikari demands a high price from 
everyone .... is it all worth it. Poor Naoko. _ 

The door slides shut leaving the woman alone with the computer she 
has given most of her life to create. 
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**Shinji:** Ritsu? 

Ritsuko Akagi stands on the garden path facing the doorway where 
Shinji stands gripping the doorframe with his small 
hands . 

**Ritsuko:** I'm sorry Shinji I have to go back. 

**Shinji (softly) :** Why? 

**Ritsuko:** I have important work back home. 

**Shinji:** Father? 

**Ritsuko (softly) :** Yes. 

Shinji almost looks as if he is going to break down and cry at the 
mentioning of his 'beloved' father figure. Ritsuko notices this and 
desperately racks her mind for some comforting words. 



**Ritsuko:** Shinji you have Asuka and her mother now. You can 

play all day with Asuka and not have to worry. 

At the mentioning of her name Asuka appears in the doorway next to 
Shinji . 

**Asuka (brightly):** Yeah thats right! 

Asuka gives Shinji a playful nudge in the shoulder although a bit 
overeager which cases Shinji to hold his shoulder for a brief moment 
in pain. His eyes look pleadingly at Ritsuko. 

**Ritsuko:** I'm sorry Shinji. 

Ritsuko picks up her bag and heads toward the car where Mr Soryu is 
waiting. She gets in and the car drives off leaving a teary eyed 
Shinji in the doorway with a confused Asuka looking at 
him . 


***Asuka:** Mamma Shinji is broken! 

Kyoko comes out to the front hallway where Shinji stands not moving a 
muscle while a perplexed Asuka looks on. 

**Kyoko:** Shinji? 

Kyoko closes the gap between her and the child rather quickly and 
puts her hand on his small shoulder. 

**Kyoko:** Shinji? 

Shinji lets out a small sniffle but doesn't move. Kyoko spins Shinji 
around and takes him into her arms where Shinji begins to cry openly. 
Kyoko caresses his head with one hand while whispering soothing words 
into his ear. 

**Kyoko:** It's going to be ok Shinji let it out let it all 

out . 

Asuka looks on as her dearest mother embraces another child that 
isn't hers with the same and maybe even more affection than she has 
ever shown her. Her glare of jealously and anger finally softens into 
sympathy and concern when her eyes catch those of Shinji 's, blue and 
teary. At this point Asuka feels like a third wheel and goes off to 
play in the garden and thus began Shinji 's settling in. 
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**Several weeks later** 

Shinji and Asuka are playing in a sandbox in the back yard of the 
house. Shinji is taking a break from his sand castle which is falling 
down as he watches it however he doesn't care. He takes out a banana 
which he had stuffed in his pocket from breakfast that morning. Once 
he finishes peeling it Shinji begins to devour it hungrily. 


**Asuka (looking up from her castle) :** 
bite . 


Hey Shin j i . . . . gimmie a 



No . 


**Shinji (happily eating):** 

**Asuka (looking rather innocently):** Please. 

**Shinji (looking through her innocent ploy):** No. 

**Asuka (getting rather annoyed) :** Gimmie a bite! 

**Shinji (slinking back slightly):** N....no. 

With that Asuka angrily gets up and swings her plastic spade at him. 
Shinji gulps down the last of the banana. Asuka see's the empty skin 
drop to the ground and her eyes burn with anger. 

**Asuka (angrily):** Stupid monkey boy! 

She lunges at Shinji with her spade while Shinji dodges just in time. 
She treads all over Shinji 's half eroded sand castle. 

**Shinji:** Hey! 

He soon shuts up as Asuka swings the spade around again casing Shinji 
to crawl backwards into the far corner of the sandbox. As Asuka winds 
up for the finishing blow a small yellow object falls out her back 
dress pocket. 

***Shinji (pointing): **Banana! 

**Asuka (her head looking all around) :** Where? 

Shinji points under her legs and she bends over and looks through her 
own legs at the banana lying in the sand. Asuka blushes while Shinji 
remains cringing. She turns around, drops her spade and picks up the 
banana. Skinning it carefully Asuka begins to take large bites out of 
it as she steps out of the sandbox and walks off humming some tune 
while eating the banana. 

**Shinji (getting up from his corner) :** Silly pigtail girl. 

He begins digging in the sand for new material to build another sand 
castle with. 

**Shinji (shaking his head):** Pigtails make brain 
silly . 


Episode 2 coming soon: 

"Shinji and Asuka ' s bond grows stronger while a fate worse than death 
awaits Kyoko and what will happen when the Magi is act ivated .... will 
it be historic or will it be a day of infamy?" 

Any comments and criticisms are welcome. 

Writer/Storyboard : Les Robb aka Rion 
(rion0dingoblue . net . au) 


Storyboard/Editing: KoalaKiller (birdman0key.net.au) 



NOTE: * means dialogue in German. 

Disclaimer : 

Neon Genesis Evangelion is owned and copyrighted by Gainax, all 
characters used from that series as well as familiar plot links and 
scenarios. All names are (TM) and (C) by their respective 
owners . 


2 . A Past Long Eorgotten 3 
A past long forgotten: episode 2 
A past long forgotten 
Part II: Tragedies 

Shinji places his small hands on the large window which peers out in 
the world at large. Shinji can see his reflection in the window, 
although not as visible as a mirror it was still there. Shinji didn't 
know about the physics which related to the reflection of objects and 
images so he just accepted that the window did what it did for a 
reason. The trouble was that he didn't know his reason for being 
there in more words or less so just like the window he accepted that 
he was there because. 

However Shinji was not the only one doing the watching. Kyoko had 
been watching the boy for some time halfway down the staircase. She 
had grown to know that Shinji was sort of a loner and always off by 
himself and when by himself had a look of loneliness. However this 
time was different, Shinji was expressing loneliness on his face. 
Rather this time it was a mixture of expressions; curiosity, 
contentment, displeasure and even slight happiness. This type of look 
pleased her but also concerned her. 

**Kyoko (to herself) :** So many emotions at such a young 
age what will he be like when he's older? 

A large crash from upstairs breaks her train of thought for a few 
moments as she looks up the staircase where Asuka was dragging a 
large box around the floor. 

**Kyoko (laughing to herself) :** Probably not like Asuka. Although 
there is something about these two. 

She returns her gaze to the boy with his hands on the window, almost 
as if he is reaching out through the window to grab 
something something always out of his reach. 

The woman had stared long enough and she walks down to the boys side, 
her gaze never straying from the young Ikari. Strangely Shinji had 
not noticed her or that loud crash of before. Even more strangely 
several moments later Shinji seems to snap out of his trance and 
finally acknowledge the outside world. 


**Shinji (his gaze not wandering from the window) :** 
mother . 


Yes 



Kyoko after almost two months of persuading had finally got Shinji to 
relent and call her mother. It was much easier than saying Mrs Sohryu 
and would have been disrespectful to call her Kyoko or other names. 
Not only that but Shinji calling her mother seemed to fit well and 
she liked it, Shinji also seemed to get used to her title after a few 
weeks of saying it. 

**Kyoko:** Why aren't you outside playing? 

**Shinji (still looking outside):** It's raining mother. 

Kyoko took a good look outside and blushed slightly. She had been so 
focused on her work of the morning and then of Shinji staring out the 
window she totally ignored the sound of the rain on the roof or the 
evidence outside that was clearly visible through the windows. Sure 
enough the house, lawn and street were soaked and a light drizzle 
still continued. 

**Kyoko:** So it is. 

Shinji finally takes his gaze from out of the glass portal to look up 
at the woman next to him. He smiles as does Kyoko. Suddenly the 
rummaging gets closer and closer as it nears the 
stairway . 

**Kyoko:** You should know.... rain has never stopped Asuka before. 

A small scream can be heard on the second level then a large 
cardboard box slides rather quickly down the stairs and finally comes 
to rest halfway down the hallway with both Shinji and Kyoko looking 
at the object. Suddenly two feet appear out of the box kicking wildly 
in the air, then a head. Soon Asuka clambers out of the box with red 
rainwear on. 

**Kyoko (laughing) :** See I told you Shinji. 

Asuka runs up and drags Shinji over to the box where a blue set of 
rain clothing awaits him. Shinji looks curiously at the rain gear 
then up at Asuka who has her small hands on her hips. 

**Asuka (slightly annoyed) :** What are you waiting for? Put it 
on . 

Shinji continues his curious gaze at Asuka while he slowly dresses 
himself. Finally Shinji is dresses in a long blue raincoat with 
matching rain hat and boots. The two stand together at the front door 
looking almost identical underneath all the protection. Kyoko walks 
down the hallway with a camera in her hands. 

**Kyoko:** Hold on you two I want to get a photo of this. 

**Asuka (impatiently) : **Mamma you've been taking photo's of us for 
ages ! 

**Kyoko (smiling) :** But you two look so cute. 

Asuka and Shinji give curious looks at each other and then back at 
the woman in question. 

**Kyoko (holding up the camera) :** Smile. 



Asuka drapes her left arm around Shinji and flashes a toothy smile 
while Shinji manages a weak but sincere one. CLICK and it was all 
over. And with that Asuka flings open the door and drags Shinji out 
into the rain. Kyoko smiles to herself while looking at the camera in 
her hands . 

**Kyoko (dreamily) :** They grow up so fast. But it looks like fate 
placed them together and I want to keep it that way. 

She then remembers some unfinished paperwork that awaits her upstairs 
and she makes her way towards the study. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxp> 

Meanwhile deep below the Earth in the NERV Geo-Eront still being 
constructed even after almost six years of development, a rather 
large ceremony is taking place, more specifically in the command 
center. A hastily constructed podium and seating arrangement has the 
most important figures in the Japanese government and defense 
industry there including the prime minister himself. All around are 
high ranking officials in all aspects of the Japanese government and 
military not to mention all the media. 

The prime minister is finishing his address which has followed all 
the other speeches. 

**Prime Minister:** And we owe a great deal of thanks to Doctor Naoka 
Akagi not to mention her daughter Ritsuko Akagi, Gendo Ikari, Kozou 
Euyutsuki and all the other scientists, technicians and command staff 
involved with this historic project. And now you shall witness the 
future today, the world's first stand alone artificial intelligence 
capable of independent thought the Magi! 

Power floods through the dimly light command center as the 
supercomputers go online. Holograms and lasers paint the gigantic 
room in diagnostic screens, tactical maps and computer code dazzling 
everybody including Gendo and Naoka who were expecting this. All the 
surrounding audience claps loudly as the view of the command center 
darkness and fades into black. 
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A small girl of no more than five stands in a dark room, however she 
is like no ordinary girls because her hair is unnaturally blue and is 
complemented with red eyes. The only light comes from a small light 
in the floor beneath the girl. Unfazed by the darkness or the bright 
light beneath her the child contently waits, her red orbs peering out 
into the darkness seemingly able to see all. 

**Voice:** Rei. 

**Rei (still looking into the darkness) :** Yes commander. 


Another light appears across to the right of Rei and illuminates 
Gendo Ikari. 



**Gendo:** The ceremony took longer than anticipated. 

Rei turns her head in his direction but says nothing. 

**Gendo:** However now we can begin. 

Both lights illuminating the two figures shut off and the room is 
then bathed in light revealing am orange Evangelion with various 
cables and tubes connected up to its lifeless form making it look 
more like a Frankenstein monster than a cutting edge bio-mechanical 
avatar or was it the former anyway. 

Beside the Evangelion was a large observation window where Ritsuko 
and Naoka wait behind several computer terminals. 

**Gendo:** We will begin the first activation trial. 

**Rei:** Yes sir. 
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**The next day** 

Asuka and Shinji are now in the backyard of the house over in one 
particular corner of the yard next to the stone fence. Both again are 
dressed alike; Asuka in pink boots and overalls with a red shirt 
underneath while Shinji with blue boots and overalls and green 

undershirt. The children are busy again with their spades and 

buckets, although its not sand they are shoveling ... rather it is 
resude from the pervious days rain. 

Shinji picks up a large glob of mud and lets it run through his hands 

slowly. The boy watches it slip through his grasp back into the pool 

of muddy water. 

**Asuka (looking up from her pile of mud) :** Whatcha doin mud 
boy? 

Shinji takes his time to formulate a reply while he watches the last 
of the mud slip through his grasp. 

**Shinji:** I thought I was monkey boy. 

**Asuka (slightly annoyed) :** Ok you're a muddy monkey. 

Shinji gives her a quizzical stare then returns to his bucket of mud. 
He tips it upside down and makes a tower of mud which quickly hardens 
in the sunlight. Germany like the rest of the northern hemisphere had 
been flung into a state of perpetual summer as the Earth was 
permanently titled towards the sun and so it was either bright and 
sunny or gloomy and raining. It wasn't exactly pleasing for all those 
who knew of the seasons that took place before second impact but for 
all the others like Shinji and Asuka there was nothing else, and 
frankly they didn't care. 


**Asuka:** There. 



Asuka took a step back to admire her work. It was a rough sculpture 
of the house, complete with mud trees, a mud fence and even so much 
as a mud Shinji and Asuka. The girl washes her hands in the muddy 
water then steps over to see what Shinji was doing. 

**Asuka (uncertain):** What is that?! 

**Shinji (looking up):** Not sure. 

**Asuka:** why did you make something like that?! 

**Shinji:** I remember it. 

Asuka stares at Shinji like he is insane, then she takes another look 
back at the sculpture .... a rough sculpture of the armored head of 
Evangelion unit one. 
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Inside the house Kyoko is reading numerous forms which have 
accumulated on her desk. When she finishes one she picks up yet 
another and then begins to tick multiple choice boxes and sign her 
name on the various forms. Taking a break the woman leans back in the 
leather chair and she steals a look a Shinji 's passport photo which 
she then places in a large brown envelope. 

***Kyoko (distantly) :** Who thought adopting a child was so 
difficult . 

Her thoughts trail back over the last two months of having Shinji in 
the house. She had been unsure of the effect Shinji would have on 
their household. However the results had been more than pleasing. The 
boy had a profound effect on everyone especially Asuka who was now 
even more cheerful and expressive than before, those children were 
like brother and sister.... no even closer than the closest siblings. 
Shinji had not only fitted in with the family but now he was 
considered part of the family and both her and her husband wanted to 
make sure that continued. 

After packing all the forms into the large envelope Kyoko breathes a 
sigh of relief, all those weeks of going through various government 
departments of both Germany and Japan and cutting through the red 
tape of their bureaucracies had finally come to fruition. Once this 
envelope had reached the German welfare department Shinji would then 
legally be her son and he would escape the cold reach of his 
father . 

Rising from her chair Kyoko takes a look out of the study's window 
out into the backyard where she saw the beginnings of a mud fight 
develop between the two children. Although she was inclined to stop 
it she smiled as the children were having too much fun but she was 
guessing that wouldn't be the case come bath time. She laughed to 
herself as she remember the first time they had shared a bath 
together . 

_Flashback_ 


**Kyoko : ** 


You two are absolutely filthy 



**Asuka:** It was only dirt and sand mamma 
**Kyoko:** But look at yourselves and your clothes 

Mr Sohryu walks in holding their articles of clothing which are a 
shade of black and covered in sand. 

**Kyoko:** And what do you have to say for yourself Shinji? 

Shinji looks up at Kyoko then back down at the bath which is filling 
up with warm water while he blushes because he is naked as is Asuka 
who stands beside him. 

**Kyoko:** Well? 

Shinji takes a deep breath then speaks. 

**Shinji:** Didn't know dirt was dirty. 

Both adults look at Shinji for a few moments then at each other and 
laugh much to the confusion of the two children. Finally the bath is 
drawn and Asuka climbs in splashing her dirty body with 
water . 

**Asuka (looking at Shinji) :** What you waiting for? 

**Shinji:** Waiting for you to finish. 

**Kyoko:** You're getting in with Asuka Shinji. 

Shinji blushes a shade of light pink at the mentioning of it. Asuka 
gives a small grin. 

**Asuka:** Awwww monkey boy afraid? 

**Shinji (still blushing):** Am. . . n . . . n . . . not 

Asuka makes the motion to come in and Shinji looks at Kyoko 
quest ioningly . She gives the child a reassuring smile and Shinji 
cautiously climbs into the bath and sits down. Asuka giggles and 
splashes Shinji with water, wetting his hair. 

**Shinji:** Hey! 

**Asuka (giggling):** Wet monkey. 

The two exchange splashes for a while then look at each other, their 
wet hair matting on their bodies. Each child stares at the other 
rather curiously then something on each of their bodies catches their 
eye . 

**Asuka and Shinji together (pointing at each other) :** What is 
that ? 

Both adults cannot help but laugh again 
_End flashback_ 

Kyoko now has a small smile across her face as that memory subsides 



for now. Suddenly the phone rings and she receives the call she has 
been both desperately waiting for and dreading. 
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SPLAT 

Asuka wipes the mud off her face and stares angrily at Shinji who 
grips his bucket tighter in response to her gaze of 
death . 

**Asuka:** You're gonna pay for that one! 

**Shinji:** Eeep ! 

Asuka takes her bucket and tosses the entire contents at Shinji. The 
boy assuming this action might be taken is quick to dodge out of the 
way. Although the mud from Asuka ' s bucket does not strike her 
intended target it does hit someone ... someone tall and female. Asuka 
looks up and cringes. 

**Asuka (blushing heavily):** S ... s .... s ... sorry mamma. 

Kyoko doesn't have a look of anger on her face, that or really any 
emotion. She reaches over and grabs Shinji and gently pulls, him in 
front of her alongside Asuka. Kyoko then bends down on her haunches 
to look the two children in the eyes. 

**Kyoko:** I have some important work at NERV to do. 

The two children nod to indicate they understand. 

**Kyoko:** Daddy's already there so you two will have to come with me 
because there's no-one to watch you two. 

**Asuka:** So we get to go with you to work mamma? 

**Kyoko:** Yes. 

Asuka jumps with joy while Shinji loses some of the color in his 
face . 

**Kyoko:** I've already run a bath so you two get in there and get 
cleaned up. 

**Asuka (happily):** Yes mamma! 

**Shinji (softly):** Yes mother. 

Asuka quickly drags Shinji into the house while the boy still has his 
gaze focused on Kyoko. He felt something was amiss when she told them 
she was going to work and now he was getting more positive. However 
Asuka paid no attention to this and kept pulling. 

Meanwhile Kyoko stands back up and looks up at the bathroom window, 
she sighs. 


**Kyoko (softly) :** 


We'll see soon won't we Yui . 



><pxp> 


**Gendo:** How went the tests? 

Naoko leafs through a pile of printouts and clipboards which 
confirmed her theory. 

**Naoko:** Not well. 

* *Fuyut suki : * * How so? 

**Gendo:** Yes....Rei syncronisat ion examination progressed within 
the set parameters . 

Fuyutsuki nodded in agreement with Gendo . However Naoko simply turned 
to Ritsuko and made a small gesture. In response Ritsuko typed a 
small string of commands into the terminal she was sitting at and a 
large large was projected on the main screen of the command 
center . 

**Naoko:** Yes this experiment tested well as such because Rei was 
designed for this work. However for her to keep at this level will 
not come to pass. The Magi have detected that her ability is flawed 
and will diminish over time and use. 

The next pictures projected up is a time line graph that continually 
falls to the zero point. 

**Naoko:** She won't be able to pilot an Eva under combat conditions 
after she is seven, and unable to synchronize with an Eva after she 
is fourteen. Therefore 

**Gendo (coldly):** She is useless to us. 

Naoko wasn't fond of how Gendo put it but regardless of the wording 
he was correct . She nodded to him in reply. 

* *Euyut suki : * * Is there some apparent reason why this is 
occurring? 

**Naoko:** After studying the problem with the aid of the Magi 
Ritsuko and I have come up with one possible problem. 

**Gendo: **That being? 

**Naoko:** Ritsuko. 

The woman at the computer terminal nods again and types in another 
set of commands. This time the image of a double helix is produced on 
the command screen. 

**Naoko:** A flaw in her basic genetic structure. 

* *Euyut suki : * * Her DNA is corrupted? 

**Naoko:** In matter of speaking. 



A small square appears around the strand of DNA and magnifies that 
section producing small red hexagons indicating troubled 
sectors . 

**Naoko:** Eva pilots have this extra section of code in their DNA 
while run of the mill humans do not. This is our main basis for 
selecting Eva pilots. Not only that but the strands seems to be 
hereditary . 

Gendo nods as he is already aware of the selection procedure. 
Euyutsuki is new to this information and looks at Gendo 
curiously . 

**Euyutsuki (thinking):** _That means that Ikari could 
pilot ._ 

**Naoko:** However somewhere in the cloning procedure or even before 
so Rei ' s DNA has been corrupted and therefore negating any future 
chance for her piloting an Evangelion with any decent amount of 
training before the said time of arrival. 

**Gendo:** We cannot make another Rei clone? 

**Naoko (hanging her head) :** No all strands of the 

existing donor DNA have been tested for this flaw and it holds 

true for all the samples. 

**Gendo:** Is there any way to salvage this experiment? 

**Naoko:** Perhaps combining DNA strands from another 4th level 
candidate could work however the technology for that is still in its 
infantile stages. 

**Gendo:** Therefore we shall put the experiment on hold until such a 
time, all documents and results shall be put under highest 
classification. 

* *Euyut suki : * * And the first child? 

**Gendo:** We must accept the loss of the first child and concentrate 
our efforts on finding the third. 

Euyutsuki nodded his head understanding what Gendo meant by 'the loss 
of ' . He bowed and left the room leaving Gendo and the two 
scientists . 

**Gendo:** Schedule another test for Rei. 

**Naoko (coldly):** Yes sir. 

Naoko like Euyutsuki knew what Gendo meant and she also didn't like 
it one bit. Gendo then turned and left without another word. The 
older scientist looked over at her daughter who gave a puzzled 
look . 

**Naoko (quietly):** Come Ritsuko. 

**Ritsuko:** Y...yes mother. 


The two got up and proceeded out of the command center where a heavy 



air of guilt now hung. 

**Naoko (thinking):** _First Yui, now Rei...when will it be enough 
for you Ikari?_ 


* * 


* 


><pxp> 

Three figures pass through armored steel doors through the large 
underground facility that is NERV the second branch stationed in 
Germany where like Japan is fully geared towards Eva development and 
construct ion . Kyoko is dressed in her lab coat and takes Asuka ' s hand 
in her left who in turn takes Shinji's hand in hers and the line 
makes it way through the numerous blank corridors. 

Kyoko puts her key card through another card reader, it beeps 
positively in response and the door slides back revealing a lobby of 
sorts with a door pointing North, West and South with a desk in the 
center of the room. She walks up to the desk and the woman sitting 
behind the desk swivels her chair to face her. 

***NERV receptionist: **Hello doctor Sohryu. 

***Kyoko:** Good afternoon Natasha, I've got an important test in the 
chamber . 

The woman types at her terminal for a few moments then looks 
up . 

* * *Natasha : * * So you do. But who are these cuties? 

She leans over to take a good look at the two children. Asuka is 
beaming brightly while Shinji starts to blush and look at the 
floor . 


***Asuka (happily): **I'm Asuka. 

***Natasha (smiling) :** So you must be the pride and joy your mother 
is always talking about. 

Asuka giggles but says nothing. The woman then turns her attention on 
Shinji . 

***Natasha (warmly) :** And who are you? 

***Kyoko:** He is Shinji Ikari. He's from Japan and is staying with 
us. He doesn't understand German and he's a bit shy. 

**Asuka:** Right monkey boy? 

Asuka nudges Shinji playfully in the ribs, Shinji doesn't make a 
sound but continues to look at the floor. 

***Kyoko:** Anyway these two need to go to the 
playroom . 


* * *Natasha : * * I'll take them there myself. 



Kyoko looks down at the two children. 


**Kyoko : ** 
playroom . 

**Asuka : ** 

**Kyoko : ** 

**Asuka : ** 


I'll be gone for a while. Have fun in the 

Why can't we go with you mamma? 

It's a big secret . 

The robot? 


**Kyoko: **Yes dear the robot. 

Shinji's ears perk up when her hears the mentioning of the robot but 
he says nothing. However his fears are now confirmed. He looks at 
Kyoko in a way to say "don't go". She understands what Shinji is 
trying to tell her and in response she rubs his head 
playfully . 

**Kyoko:** It'll be ok Shinji. 

**Asuka:** Yeah .... mamma knows what she's doing! 

The scientist gives both children a kiss on the cheek then she 
disappears through the doorway to the north. Natasha takes a child's 
hand in each of hers and leads them through the West door to the play 
area . 

***Natasha (comforting) :** Don't worry your mother will be back 
before you know it. 

***Asuka (confidently):** Sure she will! 

Shinji didn't exactly understand German yet but he had picked up a 
few words and he was quite certain they would not see Kyoko Sohryu 
again... or at least as they knew her. 
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Naoko, Ritsuko and Fuyutsuki stand in the observation room 
overlooking the restrained figure of Evangelion unit zero. On the 
wall monitor a picture of Rei flashes up, she is inside the entry 
plug of the Evangelion. 

**Rei:** lam ready. 

**Naoko (softly):** Ok we'll begin syncronisat ion in a moment. 

The two women start typing commands into the computers while 
Euyutsuki looks on with the same grim expression. Rei ' s face changes 
from a look of neutrality to one of slight curiosity. 

**Rei:** Is something wrong? 

* *Euyut suki : * * There is nothing wrong Rei. 


**Rei:** Where.... is the commander? 



* *Fuyut suki : * * He couldn't be here today. 

**Rei (almost sounding sad) :** ok. 

Suddenly inside the entry plug the LCL began to get warmer than 
before and even slightly bubble. Small arc's of electricity also flow 
through the plug. 

**Rei:** This is strange. 

**Naoko:** Don't worry Rei it will soon be over. 

**Rei:** Yes. 

The LCL temperate continues to increase and the electrical discharges 
continue to grow more frequent. An electrical spark makes Rei scream 
and the following pressure and temperature also cause the girl to cry 
in pain. 

**Rei:** It hurts! 

**Fuyutsuki (trying to remain calm) : **Just a little longer 
Rei . 

**Rei (through her tears) :** Yes. 

The sub commander looks over at the two scientists. Naoko looks him 
directly in the eyes and Fuyutsuki nods. 

* *Fuyut suki : * * Open the link to the Magi. We may lose Rei ' s body but 
we can preserve her mind... for later. 

The computer responds by opening pathway from Rei ' s neural sensors to 
the main memory storage for the Magi computers allowing her brain 
signals and synapses to flow through. Her mind is drawn out of her 
body like water through a straw and into the cold recesses of the 
supercomputers in the command center. 

The picture of Rei in the entry plug becomes distorted but the 
screams of the young girl are completely prevalent. As her body is 
being slowly disintegrated while her mind is being sucked out . . . and 
all not by the most painless or humane ways. Finally the screaming 
stops and all three adults in the observation room have the heart to 
look at the view screen again. All they can see is small particles of 
matter floating in the discolored LCL. 

Fuyutsuki shakes his head while Ritsuko buries her head in her 
hands . 

**Ritsuko (sobbing) :** I knew there would be sacrifices but not like 
this ! 

Naoko puts her hand on Ritsuko 's shoulder trying to comfort her 
daughter. Fuyutsuki gaze finally sways from the view screen to the 
computer graph of Rei ' s "mental transfer" showing a 
success . 


**Fuyutsuki (to himself) :** 


I ' m sorry Rei . 



><pxp> 


Asuka looks up from her block castle over to Shinji who was busy with 
a metal construction set. 

**Asuka:** Hey monkey boy what was that? 

**Shinji (not looking up from his creation) :** Not sure. 

Again a slight rumble makes its way through the facility and this 
time the lights flicker for several moments. Asuka gets a small stab 
of fear in her heart and then she looks over again at Shinji who is 
totally absorbed in constructing something with the pieces of 
metal . 

**Asuka:** You doin it all wrong silly monkey! 

**Shinji:** Think you do better pigtail girl?! 

**Asuka:** Yes! 

She gets up and plops down next to Shinji and retrieves her own 
pieces of metal and construction tool. Somehow she feels more relaxed 
and at ease next to the usually nervous boy, only this time he 
doesn't seem to have his mind on reality and Asuka decides that isn't 
a bad thing once and a while. 

And once again the two become absorbed in both their task and each 
other's company although one or the other doesn't understand it in 
the slightest and wouldn't admit it to each other even on the best of 
occasions . 
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* * *Technician A: **We had a few problems with the generator. 
Everything seems to be running smoothly now. 

* * *Technician B:** Well these robot's suck up a lot of juice. 

Just then Kyoko walks past them and looks rather sternly at the two 
tech's checking the power cables. 

***Kyoko:** Need I not remind you. This 'robot' may be the only thing 
that will save your lives come the time. 

***Both technicians together:** Y...yes ma'am! 

The two return to their work very quickly, Kyoko sighs then turns to 
the row of consoles on the foot of the messy chamber. Various cables 
ran all over the area making it look like a pit of snakes, computer 
terminals were also all over the area with different scientists 
checking different system settings not to mention the horde of tools 
that littered the floor, some were familiar but many were not. 

The woman walks up to the set of hastily mounted computer consoles 
and watches the scientist aimlessly typing away at them. One of them 



looks up at her. 


* * *Scient 1st : * * Ahh doctor Sohryu. Your husband is in the observation 
post . 

He points up to the large windows on the far right of the chamber 
where a number of people in white coats were walking around checking 
sheets, typing at computers or just staring out the observation 
portals. Kyoko nods, however before any more can be said the 
chamber's PA system comes online. 

* * *Announcer : * * Doctor Kyoko Sohryu please report to station 
nine . 

* * *Scient ist : * * Looks like its time. Good luck. 

***Kyoko (flatly) :** Thankyou. 

She turns and walks to the lift waiting behind her. As it returns to 
the ground Kyoko takes one last full look at the result of many years 
research and work put together. The Eva itself was supported in a 
hastily constructed cage with very few restraints. Cables of all 
description flowed into and out of its giant armored shell except in 
several places where there was no amour yet and there look like many 
acupuncture needles sticking into the bright pink flesh. 

***Kyoko (to herself):** Evangelion unit two. The final production 
model. Earth's final and only hope. 

The lift comes to the chamber floor with a large whine and hiss. The 
mesh slides back and Kyoko steps in. Once inside the mesh slides back 
and the lift groans back upwards. 
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><pxp> 

Once again Euyutsuki finds Gendo in hangar seven, with Yui, with 
Evangelion unit one. His footsteps clang slightly on the metal 
walkway but not enough to draw the man's attention away from the 
purple avatar. 

**Gendo (not moving his gaze) :** It is done? 

**Euyutsuki (regretfully) :** Yes. 

**Gendo (coldly):** I see. 

Euyutsuki says nothing but glares at the man in front of him. Gendo 
is fully aware of Euyutsuki 's reaction although his eyes have not 
looked upon him once during his who time in the hangar. 

**Gendo:** It disturbs you. 

**Euyutsuki (aggressively):** You just... threw her away. You treated 
her like your daughter and threw her away. 

**Gendo:** She was no use to us. You are aware of her purpose. 

A long silence develops between the two. 



**Gendo:** She is not dead. 

* *Fuyut suki : * * No... just condemned to a fate worse than death. Like 
Yui . 

Although Fuyutsuki's words lack emotion they do contain the truth and 
that hurts Gendo more than any insult or physical assault could. 

Gendo turns to face the speaker of these words and gives his a cold 
stare then turns and walks out the opposite door on the other side of 
the hangar. As the door slides shut Fuyutsuki gives a small grin of 
accomplishment ... he had hurt Ikari like no-one else could however he 
had just reminded himself of the painful truth and his heart sank 
once more. 
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Kyoko steps off the elevator and walks along the metal plate way up 
to the entry plug where two more technicians and several NERV 
scientists wait. Once she reaches them she removes her lab coat to 
reveal a red plug suit with the numbers 02 near the 
neckline . 

***Scientist C: **Remember you have to release your soul otherwise it 
will not work. 

***Kyoko:** lam a woman of science, if there is a soul my beliefs do 
not acknowledge it. This is simply just another matter of mind over 
matter . 

***Scientist C:** I hope you're right there. 

***Kyoko (softly) :** As am I. 

She nods to all of the personnel assembled there and then climbs into 
the waiting entry plug. The hatch seals and slides into the back of 
the Evangelion by screwing into position. 

* * *Technician A:** Entry plug inserted. Eilling the plug with 
LCL. 

* * *Technician B:** All vitals checkout normal. Ego-borderline 
stable . 

* * *Technician C:** All links confirmed. Computers active and ready to 
begin . 

***Scientist A (nodding):** Alright ... open channel to the pilot. 

On the screen flashes a picture of Kyoko in the entry 
plug . 

***Scientist B:** Are you ready to proceed doctor Sohryu? 

The woman on the screen is having enough trouble keeping the LCL in 
her lungs let alone talk so she just nods. 


***Scientist B:** Affirmative. Begin activation 



sequence ! 

* * *Technician A:** All nerve pathways open. Beginning AlO nerve 
connect ions . 

* * *Technician B:** Waveform patterns are normal. 

* * *Technician C:** Absolute borderline in 1.1, 0.9, 0.7, 0.5, 0.3, 

0.1, Absolute borderline passed. 

* * *Technician A:** Syncronisat ion holding at 2.6% 

The camera inside the entry plug reactivates and shows Kyoko still in 
the plug. All the teams breathe a sigh of relief. 

***Scientist A:** Evangelion activation test success what 

the ! 

Alarms and klaxons start going off and the chamber is bathed in red 
light as the Evangelion began to move. The room is filled with 
screams of Kyoko and the Eva, these screams drowning out those of the 
terrified NERV personnel. The right side of the framework smashes 
away as the Eva throws its right arm towards the observation post. 
Eortunately the blow was weak and the post had been re-enforced 
assuming something like this might happen. In response the cables 
around the Eva break off and the power cord disconnects and crashes 
to the floor. 

However the Evangelion did not try for a second attack but dropped 
its right arm and hung its head as if it had run out of power but had 
over forty seconds of activational power remaining. No-one dared move 
until that power had drained for the Eva's batteries. 
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Asuka had just finally let go of Shinji after she had flung herself 
at him when the alarms and screaming started. 

**Asuka (frightened):** W...what was that? 

**Shinji (terrified):** M. .. .mother gone. 

**Asuka (still sacred and now confused):** W...what about 
mamma? ! 

**Shinji (seizing up):** G . . . g . . . gone . 

Asuka begins to shake Shinji roughly. 

**Asuka (sobbing):** Don't know... don't know! 

As Asuka shakes him Shinji also develops tears in his eyes. Somehow 
he knew this would happen and it did. Even before the adults came to 
get them. 
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><pxp> 



The scene reopens in a dark place.... it can't be distinguished what 
place it is because of the darkness. Suddenly the room is bathed in 
an eerie green glow and a voice speaks out into massive 
room. 


**Voice : 

**Voice : 

**Voice : 

**Voice : 

A flash 
eyes . 

**Rei : ** 


** Where am I? 

** What is this place? 
** Commander? 

** Anyone? 

of light produces the 
Hello? 


figure 


of a 


small 


child with red 


Another more metallic voice now rings throughout the giant glowing 
room . 


**Voice:** Rei ... welcome to the 
Magi . 


Episode 3 coming soon: 

"The values of a bond are tested to their limits when these the two 
seemingly inseparable children are forced to live their lives without 
each other once more. What becomes of them and what is the fate of 
humanity during these troubled times?" 

Any comments and criticisms are welcome. 

Writer/Storyboard : Les Robb aka Rion 
(rion0dingoblue . net . au) 

Storyboard/Editing: KoalaKiller (birdman0key.net.au) 

NOTE: * means dialogue in German. 

Disclaimer : 

Neon Genesis Evangelion is owned and copyrighted by Gainax, all 
characters used from that series as well as familiar plot links and 
scenarios. All names are (TM) and (C) by their respective 
owners . 


3 . A Past Long Eorgotten 4 
A past long forgotten: episode 3 
A past long forgotten 
Part ITT: Seperation Anxiety 
***Doctor A:** 


It's been three weeks and still no change. 



***Doctor B:** It's as if her essence has been drained out of her 
leaving her body behind. 

***Doctor A:** Essence .... you mean as in spirit, or soul. 

***Doctor B (nodding):** Yes .... however it was duely expressed she 
never believed in its existence. 

***Doctor A:** Well neither has science for that fact. 

Both doctors take another look at the patient. The former doctor 
Sohryu, a genius by any rank reduced to the state of playing with a 
stuffed doll. It was pathetic. 

***Doctor B (scowling):** Perhaps they should start believing. 

The two physicians finish their work then leave without a sound 
leaving the woman in the bed talking with her 'daughter'. 
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Gendo Ikari sits behind the massive desk, the only piece of furniture 
in the gigantic office. It's size a testimony to the power game that 
the man plays each day. Through the t windows on the right the cranes 
still placing magnalev train lines around the Geo-front can be seen. 
The man however is talking on the phone and yet is completely 
oblivious to all that is occurring around him. 

**Gendo (into the phone) : **That's correct doctor Sohryu has been 
lost to us. The Eva is now completed. Doctor Akagi . . . . she has no more 
value to us. She will be taken care of. 

There is a brief silence as Gendo listens to the reply on the end of 
the phone . 

**Gendo (over the phone) :** Yes, now her daughter can take her place. 
She will begin her training soon. 

Again more silence as the other party on the end of the phone 
speaks . 

**Gendo (over the phone) :** I've sent for him. He shall be returning 
by the end of the week. 

Yet more silence as Gendo listens. 

**Gendo (over phone) :** No, the third child has not been found yet. 
However we have our suspicions. Eva zero shall have a pilot. 

He listens once more to the to the words of the the other 
speaker . 

**Gendo (over the phone) :** Of course. Everything proceeds as 
planned . 

After holding the phone to the side of his face listening to the 
final part of the conversation there comes a distinct click signaling 



that the other party has ended the call. Gendo places the phone back 
in its cradle then assumes his familiar position with his hands 
bridged under his nose, covering his mouth. 

**Gendo:** It begins. 


* * 


* 


><pxp> 

Asuka pressed her fingers up to the glass observation window that 
separates her from her mother's room. The doctor's fearing her safety 
was in jeopardy denied access to anyone but her husband. Therefore 
during the hospital visiting hours Asuka watched her mother through 
the glass, she watched countless physcisans, psychologists and all 
other types of the medical profession diagnose what was wrong with 
her. Even a NERV priest was called and he reached a conclusion much 
similar to those of all the NERV medical and science staff. She had 
lost her spirit, without it her mind and body could not function 
rationally . 

Asuka was not sure what everyone meant by spirits and essence, the 
confused her as much as the adult science. However Asuka was a bright 
girl and she caught small pieces and worked it out from there. Her 
mother was dead on the inside was about the only conclusion she could 
muster and she believed it. 

***Asuka (softly):** Mamma. 

Asuka ' s gaze was torn off Kyoko as another man entered the room. Her 
father, what she could call her father. After a period of mourning 
that did not last one month he began to be involved with a mistress 
and quickly forgot about the prone figure in the hospital that was 
crying to be loved. He stayed for several minutes then left once 
more . 

The young girl turned to her only companion, Shinji Ikari. Shinji had 
known all along something like this would happen from the mentioning 
of the word 'robot'. He knew that these robot's were evil, they had 
taken his mother away and this one had done the same thing to Asuka. 
Shinji knew he couldn't explain this to Asuka but had an indication 
she would hate these robots as much as he did once she found the 
truth for herself. 

**Asuka:** Mon. . . .S. . . .Shinji. 

Asuka said very few words over last last month, she had also given up 
playing with Shinji. Her life revolved around sleeping and eating, 
the things to keep her alive so she could see her 
mother . 

**Shinji:** A.... Asuka. 

The girl lowers her head then walks over to Shinji and embraces him. 
This was the type of hug that cried "help me" however Shinji knew 
no-way to ease the pain she felt. Instead Shinji gripped Asuka ' s body 
and uttered small words that he thought might comfort her. 


Suddenly the door open and an old woman stepped into the room. Asuka 
looked up still holding Shinji. 



***Asuka:** Grandmother? 


***01d woman: **We have to go home now. 

***Asuka:** Still early. 

***01d woman:** There's something else. 

She pints at the young Ikari and Asuka nods. Slowly she lets go of 
Shinji, he looks quest ioningly at the girl then notices the old woman 
behind him. He nods and the two proceed out of the room. 

The metal door shuts leaving Kyoko and her doll in private. 
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><pxp> 

Back at the Sohryu home the two children arrive. There is a rental 
car parked outside which begins their suspicions. The old woman leads 
the two children inside and into the kitchen where they find a woman 
sitting at the table drinking a cup of tea. Although Asuka isn't sure 
of the woman's identity Shinji 's eyes light up when he see's 
her . 

**Shinji (overjoyed):** Ritsu! 

The young boy runs to the woman who stands up in response, his arms 
lock around her waist and he buries his head in the side of her leg. 
Ritsuko softly pats Shinji 's head while looking at the other 
two . 

**Shinji:** You came back. 

Ritsuko lifts Shinji 's chin so she can talk to his 
face . 

**Ritsuko:** I came back for you. 

Shinji gives her a puzzled look as does Asuka. 

**Ritsuko:** I've been sent her for you Shinji. 

Asuka suddenly realizes whats going on and her blood begins to boil. 
Shinji still has no idea what's going on. 

**Ritsuko:** You're coming home with me Shinji. 

Two prominent emotions shoot through Shinji, joy for being able to 
return to his missed homeland after all these months and sadness for 
leaving the place which he has come to know as his home and his only 
friend in the world. 

Shinji slowly lets go of Ritsuko looking rather shocked. As Shinji 
lets go Asuka see's her chance and intervenes. She marches over and 
stands between Shinji and Ritsuko, once separating the two she glares 
into the eyes of Ritsuko. 


**Asuka:** You can't have him! 



**Ritsuko:** I'm only here to take him back. 


**Asuka (angrily) : **You can't have him. Shinji belongs 
here ! 

**Ritsuko (bending over) :** I know how much he means to you 
Asuka . 

**Asuka (tearfully) :** Do not! 

And with that Asuka slaps her, driving all her fear, pain, anguish, 
anger and hatred into the slap. Still she was only five years old but 
it was powerful for a five year old. Ritsuko stumbles back and stands 
up, Asuka ' s grandmother rushes forward and takes holds of the child's 
hands . Asuka had now had enough and she broke down and 
cries . 

**Asuka (sobbing):** Don't go don't go. 

Shinji looks at the woman she had learned to trust and then at the 
girl he had learned to open himself up to. Both were equally as 
important so Shinji said and did nothing, he knew there was nothing 
her could do to stop returning. Only one person had the ability to 
recall him and that person was his father, and that was one man he 
could never escape from completely. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><pxp> 

**The next day** 

Ritsuko and Shinji stand on the porch of the house while Asuka 
remains just inside of the doorframe. Asuka ' s grandmother was still 
sleeping at the early hour and Mr Sohryu has already left and would 
not likely be home till late evening. Asuka ' s eyes glare at Ritsuko 
filled with a burning rage and her small hands are clenched into 
tight balls as she stared at the woman who was taking him from her, 
taking her Shinji from her. 

**Ritsuko:** I'm sorry Asuka. 

The woman says no more and picks up Shinji 's bags and walks out to 
the car waiting for them leaving Shinji and Asuka alone. He sets back 
into the hallway of the house separating the two by half a 
metre . 

**Asuka (trying to hold back the tears) :** Come back? 

**Shinji (sadly):** I don't think so. 

Asuka ' s hatred had now stemmed within her mind past her father, past 
Ritsuko and now stemmed to Gendo Ikari. For he was really responsible 
for Shinji 's leaving. 

**Asuka (tearfully):** Write when you can. 

Shinji slowly nods fighting the tears. Suddenly he had a sole reason 
for going to school and Asuka had a reason to learn Kanji. 



What came next was almost automatic because neither child would not 
want to leave without first physically expressing their bond. They 
both closed the gap between them and they hugged, although this could 
be classed as more than a normal hug but not exactly an embrace. Each 
child wept onto one another's shoulders as they locked their bodies. 
Not only were they going to be separated physically but somehow they 
had come to depend on one another, although neither child could 
comprehend the power of this but could only feel the 
effects . 

**Asuka (softly) :** I will miss you. 

**Shinji (whispering) :** I will miss you too. 

The two finally relented from their hug and stared at each other. The 
burning in Asuka ' s eyes had long since subsided, Shinji sighed and 
prepared to turn. However Asuka caught his arm and stepped right up 
to him again. 

**Asuka:** Goodbye monkey boy. 

With that she kissed him on the cheek. Shinji began to blush 
furiously but regained his composure while Asuka waited with her 
hands behind her back. Somewhere within the boy at that moment a 
spark of courage lit up as he faced the reality he might never see 
this girl again and so Shinji returns the kiss on Asuka ' s cheek much 
to the girl's surprise and comfort. 

**Shinji (softly):** Goodbye pigtail girl. 

With that Shinji turns, walks to the car and gets into the passenger 
side. The car pulls out onto the road while Shinji and Asuka continue 
to wave. Once the car is finally out of sight Asuka lets her wall of 
strength fall down around her and she weeps. 

***Asuka (sobbing):** Shinji. 

She cries until late evening. 
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Naoka Akagi sits with her beloved Magi supercomputer is the dim 
lighting of the command center. The only source of light is the 
dulled holographic images on the walls. In her hand is a bottle of 
sake, the immediate area around the terminal is littered with more 
bottles. The woman herself hums a sad tune while tapping the console 
with her free hand. 

She knew that once the Magi was completed her usefulness would be 
diminished. Just like Yui and Kyoko in their work in relation to 
project E. Their pro jects . . . . no his projects could only advance at 
the loss of their main contributors and it was the same for her. 

Rei ' s death only accelerated this paranoia. The scientist had lived 
with the knowledge that her days were now numbered, but now she 
didn't care. 


She heard the main door to the command center swish open then close 



as quickly as it opened. In her drunken state it took her several 
moments to face the new body in the command center. Even before she 
look at the intruder she knew who it was. 

**Naoko (slurred):** It you... you bastard. 

The figure says nothing but stands there facing her, the person's 
body mainly hidden in shadows but it was obvious the person was 
male . 

**Naoka (slurred) :** Well what are you waiting for. Get it over 

with . 

The woman drops the sake bottle as the man moves forward. 

She didn't even bother to scream. 
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**Year 1 (2006) ** 

* * *Scient 1st : * * How does it feel Asuka? 

***Asuka:** Feels funny. 

* * *Scient 1st : * * Don't worry about that. You'll get used to it. 

The scientist turns to the technicians ' s operating the command 
console . 

* * *Scient 1st : * * Second child's status? 

* * *Technician : * * Everything is nominal. Her syncronisat ion is holding 
at 7.8% 

The scientist smile then picks up the microphone. 

* * *Scient 1st : * * You're doing wonderful Asuka you're mother would be 
proud . 

Asuka sits silently in the entry plug wearing a replica of her 
mother's plug suit. 

***Asuka (whispering) :** Mother. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxp> 

**Teacher:** You're doing well Shinji. What is this next 
picture ? 

The man turns the page on the book and Shinji is presented with the 
picture of a ladder. 

**Shinji:** L....is for ladder. 


**Teacher: **Good work. 



He then points to the next picture. Shinji's face pales slightly, it 
was a picture of a monkey. 

_Flashback_ 


**Asuka**: Monkey boy! 

_End Flashback_ 

**Teacher:** Shinji? 

**Shinji:** M is for monkey. 

**Teacher:** Good. Next one. 

Shinji sighs to himself then looks out the window of the 
house . 

**Shinji (thinking): **_Monkey._ 
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**Year 3 (2008) ** 


The large red figure of Evangelion unit two makes it's way quickly 
across the countryside of Germany. It's bounds leaving huge indents 
on the ground rivaling those of the dinosaurs as it sprinted. The Eva 
weaved and zig-zagged quickly, jumped over clusters of trees then 
began to slow down and finally stop a few hundred metre's before a 
small camp of tent's and vehicles all sporting NERV logo's. 

Asuka remains in the Eva's entry plug beaming to herself while 
gripping the butterfly controls. 

***Scientist (over radio):** Excellent work pilot Sohryu. You're 
syncronisat ion still continues to climb at an amazing rate. 

***Asuka (over radio) :** Thankyou sir. But you knew that this would 
happen when I was selected. 


***Scientist (chucking) : ** Of course we did. 

Asuka ' s smiles got even brighter after those words were 
said . 


* * *Scient 1st : * * Stand by we're connecting up to you up to a power 
supply now. Then we'll run some other fields tests which I think you 
will enjoy. 

Asuka nods and then grins as she confidently grips her control 
sticks . 
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><pXp> 


Vo ice : Shinji . 



The boy doesn't stir. 


**Voice:** Shinji? 

Again no response. 

**Voice:** Shinji! 

The child stirs but is not roused. 

**Voice:** SHINJI? 

This time the boy awakens. He sits up with a start to find his uncle 
staring back at him. The man gives the startled boy a reassuring 
smile . 

**Shinji:** S... sorry. 

**Uncle:** It's perfectly fine. It's just that you were becoming 
restless in your sleep. 

Shinji looks down at his hands scrunching up the bedsheets. 

**Uncle (concerned) :** You had that dream again. 

It takes a while for Shinji to respond. Even when he does it is not 
more than a simple head nod. 

**Uncle:** Well it's over now and you've got to get to school 
soon . 

Shinji looks up at the man and gives a small smile. 

**Shinji:** Yeah. 

**Uncle:** Let's go make some breakfast. 

**Shinji:** Sure. 

The two walk to the kitchen smiling and planning their day. 
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Far away from all the commotion of everyday life and even that of the 
enigmatic project E is a sanctuary of the human mind and soul. The 
council of Seele. 

In the dark room only twelve black monoliths each with a small light 
beneath them and their glowing red text produce the only light. That 
is until a light for a desk appears in the center. The man sitting at 
this desk is none other than Gendo Ikari. 

**Keel:** Ikari you are late. 

**Gendo:** I was temporarily delayed. 

**Keel:** It is not advisable to keep this committee 



waiting . 


**Gendo:** Of course. 

**Keel:** However. We shall let it pass this time. 

Their is a brief silence as all the parties contemplate the coming 
conversation . 

**Gendo:** All proceeds according to the schedules. 

**Seele:** The loss of the first child was not foreseen. 

**Seele:** She has a rather important significance in relation to the 
scenario . 

**Gendo:** That she does. However she is not lost to us, it is only a 
matter of time. 

**Seele:** Not only was she required a pilot but the catalyst of the 
situation . 

**Seele:** You forget this. 

**Gendo:** Her replacement is already undergoing the training 
schedule. Not as rigorous as the one of the second child but it will 
prepare her for combat with great profecincy. 

**Seele:** and for the role as the catalyst? 

**Gendo:** As I said it is only a matter of research. 

**Seele:** However to this point you have not produced a suitable 
clone. Not even come close mind you. 

**Gendo:** We have the technology now, all that is lacking is the 
right genetic code. 

**Seele:** Also which has done poorly. 

**Gendo:** The Marduke institutes purpose is to find Eva pilots, not 
to find genetic codes. 

**Seele:** These codes come from the pilots do they not? 

**Gendo:** Correct. 

**Seele:** Then where does the problem exist? 

**Gendo:** No pilot is exactly the same. Their coding may be smiliar 
but its not identical. 

**Seele:** Therefore you are saying its impossible. 

**Gendo:** Not impossible. Rather it can be said as a 
challenge . 

**Seele:** This challenge must be completed. Otherwise our scenario 
cannot continue. 



**Gendo:** You forget outside interference. 

**Keel:** The angels are of no great concern. 

**Gendo (faking sarcasm) :** And I thought the world mattered to 
you . 

**Keel:** Winning against them or not as long as our scenario is 
completed before the destruction is all that matters. 

Gendo places his hands under his nose covering his mouth. 

**Gendo:** Of course. 
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**Year 6 (2011) ** 

**Voice:** Excellent Rei your skills are developing well. 

**Rei:** Thankyou. 

**Voice:** Let us review the machine code once more. 

**Rei:** Yes. 

The girl blinks once then across her red eye the reflection of 
thousands of lines of one's and zero's can be seen moving across her 
eyes. Almost like a window in a computer, yet this girl is not a 
computer and is not a human. She simply is. 

In the control room of the command center one surprised technician 
jumps back when the computer started to compile a program he was 
working on by himself. However when the other tech's come to examine 
what had occurred they found nothing. Of course the technician who 
jumped became the joke of the command center. 

Rei closes her eyes the looks back into the darkness, the lines of 
code missing from her eyes. 

**Voice:** You have done well. Soon you will be able to control the 
Magi completely. 

**Rei:** Yes .... mother . 

All fades into the dark. 
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***Girl:** Hey Asuka I like the hairdo. 

***Asuka:** It's nothing really, just a little style change and my 
interface headsets. 


***Girl:** But it's soooo you. 



***Asuka:** Hey thanks. 

The two continue to walk for a few moments around the shopping cente 
idly chatting. 

***Girl:** But I thought you were really attached to those pigtails 
of yours. 

Asuka looks slightly surprised then goes quiet. 

***Girl:** Asuka? 

***Asuka (thinking) :** _I can't keep living in the 
past ._ 

_Flashback_ 

**Boy:** Silly pigtail girl! 

_End Flashback_ 

***Asuka (sadly) :** We all have to grow up sometime. 

Asuka ' s companion give's her a quizzical stare. However Asuka ' s mind 
is on other things and not even the experience of shopping can tear 
her away from her thoughts. 

***Asuka:** I'm going home ok. 

***Girl : ** 0. . . .kay . 

***Asuka:** I'll call you sometime. 

She picks up her bags and walks slowly out of the mall. 

***Girl (quietly):** Sure. 
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Shinji surveyed his new surroundings with great care. He had been 
over most of Japan but he had never been to Osaka before, this new 
city was alien to him even though it was still the same country, the 
same people. Yet they were different. However Shinji knew he wasn't 
one to judge that since he was five he had never had a close friend, 
really no friends only acquaintances that only existed in the 
classroom and nothing more. 

Yet he once had a friend. A close friend, perhaps even more than 
that . 

Shinji continued walking through the crowds of unfamiliar faces 
slowly making his way to a destination he had no intent or idea on 
going to. He found himself at a fountain in front of a city building 
It's crystal blue waters sparkled in the sunlight as the water 
streamed from the top of the centerpiece down into a lower basin 
which overflowed into the bottom basin whereby the water was sucked 
in through a pump to start the cycle again. 



The boy found a certain fountain that was his life. He started out at 
the bottom then worked his way to the top only to be let down again. 
However when a certain trip to Germany took place his life slowly 
rose to the top of the fountain once more and he stayed there like a 
droplet of water suspended in time on a windowpane. Yet all good 
things came to an end and once more he found himself in the bottom 
basin . 

He looked up at the top of the fountain gushing water in all 
directions and then he looked at his feet. 

**Shinji (to himself) :** Will I ever be on the top again. 

Somehow his mind believed that was untrue while his heart said 
otherwise . 
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**Year 10 (2015) - the first meeting** 

In the gigantic office of Gendo Ikari the commanders of NERV wait 
inside. Almost brooding in the cavernous room. Finally the door opens 
and the silhouette of a woman appears in the doorway. 

**Gendo:** Come. 

The woman steps forward and the door's snap shut draining most of the 
light from the room once more. Even walking briskly it takes her 
several moments to finally reach the desk and stand in front of 
it . 

The woman is dressed in a black dress that only sits a small way down 
her thighs, complementing this is a red flight jacket and 
beret and a white cross hanging from her neck. 

**Woman:** Captain Katsuragi reporting as ordered sir. 

**Gendo:** Very prompt captain. 

**Misato:** You are the commander sir. 

Fuyutsuki internally chuckles to himself knowing that Gendo ' s ego 
must have gone up at least three notches to that remark. 

**Gendo:** However. I have another assignment for you. 

**Misato (thinking):** _This close to contact with the angel ' s .... he 
must be mad._ 

**Gendo:** As the said time approached I have decided it is time to 
return the fourth to us. 

**Misato:** The fourth child? I thought we have had only three 
children . 

**Gendo:** The first was unfortunately lost to us. 


The two commanders look at each other in the corner's of their eyes 



then turn their attention back to Misato. 


**Gendo:** However we have been keeping the fourth hidden just in 
case this was to occur. This is your task, to contact the fourth and 
bring him back here. You shall receive more details 
soon . 

**Misato:** Yes sir. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 
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A sad melody fills the air inside the small home and creates an 
atmosphere of slight depression. The music itself gave the impression 
it had been practiced long and well and by someone not of the 
player's age. The main door to the home slides open and a middle aged 
man steps inside. 

**Man (sadly) :** Again with that tune. 

He slowly make his way through the house to another door which was 
slid shut. He knocks on the wooden rail and waits for a moment. The 
music stops suddenly and the door slides back several seconds after 
that . 

**Shinji:** Y....yes sens!? 

**Man:** Shinji I was just on the phone with your father. 

That last word sent a surge through his body, an involuntary and 
unwanted surge at that . 

**Shinji:** F.... father. 

**Man:** He wants you to go back to Tokyo-3. 

**Shinji:** W...why? 

**Man:** It's for the sake of mankind. 

**Shinji:** W...what? 

The teacher puts an envelope in Shinji 's open hands. The boy looks up 
at the man quizzically. 

**Man:** Pack your things. You're train leaves tomorrow at 
nine . 

With that the man turns and leaves. Shinji remains in the doorway 
very confused. He looks down at the envelope. 

**Shinji (quietly) :** Father. 

He turns and slides the door behind him to prepare for his trip. 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 
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Asuka steps down off the temporary metal staircase placed beside her 
entry plug. She takes one quick flick of her head to throw out any 
residual LCL from her hair then walks over to a group of assembled 
men . 


***Asuka (confidently):** So how'd I do? 

* * *Scient 1st : * * You did amazingly Asuka. Your syncro-ratio is at an 
all time high of seventy percent 

***Man in fatigues:** Not only that but your marksman ship scores are 
standing at ninety-one, one of the best on the base. Not only that 
but your hand to hand skills are making level four advanced training 
almost seem too easy. 

***Man in a suit:** Your studies have also paid off. You completed 
your degree in Mathematics and Physics with honors. Congratulations 
Asuka . 

Asuka is now totally awash with self confidence and arrogance which 
shows through plain as day. 

Suddenly another man in a NERV uniform appears on the 
walkway . 

***Man:** I hope you have been brushing up on those language skills 
while doing your degree Asuka. 

***Asuka (distantly):** Yeah so... I think I'm almost there with the 
Kan j i . 

***Man:** Well then perhaps you had better get more of a move on 
then . 


***Asuka (more interested):** Why's that? 

***Man:** In about two months you'll be heading for 
Tokyo-3 . 

***Asuka (excited) :** Really? NERV Japan, the other Eva's 
everything? ! 

***Voice:** You bet. Saving mankind, angels the whole works. 

The fifth man walks toward the excited Eva pilot. He is rather tall 
and pleasantly build but in need of a shave. 

***Asuka:** Kaaaaa j j j iii ! 

She runs over to the man and hugs him. 

***Kaji:** Woah easy kiddo you're still dripping the orange stuff! 
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**Two months later** 


Shinji sits cross legged on the floor of Misato's apartment with his 



two friends sitting either side of him. To his left is a slightly 
brown boy with dark hair and a dark tracksuit to match. On his right 
is a boy in a green tank-top and army pants complemented with the 
boots, he also wears rather large glasses and lazily holds a 
videocamera in his right hand. 

**Shinji:** So why did you guys come here anyway? 

**Boy in tracksuit:** Dunno . Bored I guess. Whattabout you 
Kensuke? 

**Kensuke:** That's a pretty lame excuse Toji. 

**Toji (slightly annoyed) :** You got a better one? 

**Kensuke (smirking slightly):** Perhaps. 

**Toji:** Wasamadder . . . too afraid to tell? 

**Shinji:** Hey come on you guys its nothing to fight over. 

The two boys agree then sigh. 

**Toji:** Boooring. 

Suddenly Misato's head pop's out from the corner of her door leading 
to her bedroom. 

**Misato:** You guys bored huh? 

**Shinji, Toji and Kensuke in unison:** Yes. 

**Misato (giggling) :** Well it just so happens we'll be taking a 
little trip today. 

All three boys eye's light up with the word 'trip' being 
mentioned . 

**Shinji:** R... really? 

**Misato (smiling):** Yep! 

**Shinji:** W... where? 

**Misato (winking) :** You'll 
see ! 


Episode 4 coming soon: 

"Re-united once more yet still apart these children must come to 
terms with their position in this world while also trying to come to 

grips with the situation they have been placed into whether 

they like it or not". 

Any comments and criticisms are welcome. 

Writer/Storyboard : Les Robb aka Rion 
(rion0dingoblue . net . au) 



Storyboard/Editing: KoalaKiller (birdman0key.net.au) 


NOTE: * means dialogue in German. 

Disclaimer : 

Neon Genesis Evangelion is owned and copyrighted by Gainax, all 
characters used from that series as well as familiar plot links and 
scenarios. All names are (TM) and (C) by their respective 
owners . 


4 . A Past Long Eorgotten 5 
A past long forgotten: episode 4 
A past long forgotten 
Part IV: Reunion 

A large cubical shaped helicopter flies low across the sparkling blue 
oceans of the Pacific. Although on the side of the helicopter are 
military and UN symbols most of the passengers onboard are not 
soldiers save for the pilots. 

**Kensuke (waving his camera around) :** Man oh man a Antov 38 
protochopper. I never thought I'd get to fly in one of these hot 
mammas ! 

He then turns to look at Shinji who is gazing out the view port while 
still maneuvering his camera around. 

**Kensuke (excitedly) : **It's great having a famous buddy like you 
Shinji ! 

Shinji turns to Kensuke and gives a weak smile then continues to look 
out the view port. It's at this time Misato pops her head into the 
group of three boys. 

**Misato (smiling) :** Well I thought it would be nice to get you guys 
out of the cramped up mountains for a while. I hope you enjoy this 
little date. 

**Toji (putting his cap on backwards) :** Is this really a date we're 
having Misato. And I brought this hat just for today. I'll never take 
it off. 

Misato smiles then winks which makes Toji proceed to blush while 
Shinji rests his face in the palm of his hand. Einally Shinji regains 
his composure and returns his gaze to Misato. 

**Shinji:** You never told us. Where exactly are we going 
Misato? 

Misato looks briefly out the window then back at the boys while 
smiling even brighter. 

**Misato:** Oh we're just taking a trip on the cute little boat down 
there . 



All three boys scramble to look out the helicopter's view ports. In 
their field of vision is a gigantic fleet compromised of ships from 
all over the world. It was a view of the greatest amount of seaborne 
might ever assembled in humanity's military history. 

**Kensuke:** Oh man look at all that. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5 aircraft 
carriers, 9 battleships, 7 destroyers, 8 frigates, 4 mine layers, 6 
transports and probably even a few submarines too! 

The helicopter makes a pass over the largest of the five carriers 
which was flying the command flags signifying it carried the fleet's 
admiral . 

**Kensuke:** Look at that. That's the pride of the UN's combined 
fleet the supercarrier over the rainbow! 

**Misato (faking distaste) :** But look at it. It's so old I'm 
surprised it can still float. 

**Kensuke:** Awww it isn't that bad it's a vintage model from just 
before the second impact. 

**Pilot (interrupting) :** Excuse me captain but we're ready for 
landing now. 

**Misato (flushing red):** Oh sorry. 

The four strap in as the helicopter makes it's approach while many 
pairs of eyes watch it's decent onto the flight deck. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 
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On the bridge of the massive aircraft carrier while the crew works 
silently in the background two men dressed in while naval uniforms 
with their faces hidden mostly under their caps watch the helicopter 
approach. One man sits and the other stands, the former with a set of 
binoculars and admiral's insignias watching the events 
unfurl . 

**Admiral:** It seems they brought the power cables for that 
children's toy of theirs. 

**Captain:** But I hear congress has pinned it's hope on that robot 
as well sir. 

**Admiral:** Humpft . Pulling the entire Pacific fleet for guard duty 
over that one thing, what a waste. 

**Captain:** It cost in the billions to manufacture. 

**Admiral:** Well if they have the money to blow on that action 
figure they ought to give us a little more. 

The two turn their attention to a particular transport which is 
slightly larger than the others. 



><pxp> 


The helicopter gently touches down on the deck of the aircraft 
carrier. It's engines creating the downdraft whisks around papers, 
dust, loose items and the dress of on particular onlooker who's face 
his hidden by the shadows yet the figure is unmistaken ably 
female . 

***Girl:** Bout time too. 
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The four finally make their way off the the helicopter. Kensuke 
eagerly videotaping everything on the deck quoting from military 
handbooks about the model and serial numbers of various pieces of 
equipment around, Toji and Shinji disembark as Shinji yawns and 
stretches. Suddenly a gust of wind catches Toji's hat and the two 
boys take off in pursuit while Misato groans and holds her 
stomach . 

**Misato (groaning) :** Curry and wonky air travel doesn't 
mix . . . URRRP ! 

**Toji and Shinji together:** Hey stop that cap! 

The two continue to persue the cap even as it nears the edge of the 
flight deck, it sits precariously close to the edge of the ship as 
Toji and Shinji approach it. Just as they got one metre from it a 
gust of wind sweeps the cap off the deck. Before Toji can even 
acknowledge his loss he is trying to stop in time before falling off 
the edge of the ship as is Shinji. 

**Misato:** SHINJI! 

The two boys fall over the side but there are no screams. As Misato 
and Kensuke run to assist the stricken boys another figure makes its 
way over to the fall site. Where two pairs of hands can be seen 
clutching onto the side of the deck. 
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**Toji:** Oh shit, oh shit, oh shit! 

**Shinji:** Misato! 

**Female voice:** Not quite. 

Toji and Shinji squint their eyes to make out the person. However the 
sun is almost directly behind her thereby blinding the 
two . 

**Toji:** Give us a hand before we fall off. 

**Female voice:** But surely big, strong males like you could pull 
yourselves up. 



not . 


**Toji:** Hey we could die! 

**Female voice: * *Perhaps . . . or perhaps 

Shinji finds his grip slipping as does Toji, one of Shinji's hands 
slip, then the other. 

**Toji and Misato:** SHINJI! 

However the scream abruptly ends and there is no splash. The only 
real sound now is riotous laughing by that of the unknown female 
party on the deck. Toji finds his grip slipping and he falls 
screaming, but not far when he is caught in a strong net. He looks 
over at Shinji who is blushing red then back up at the 
deck . 

**Toji:** What the? 

**Kensuke (looking over the side) :** Aircraft carriers come with nest 
around the side just.... 

**Female voice ( interuppt ing) :** In case idiot's like you two don't 
fall over the side and kill yourselves. 

Shinji and Toji blush slightly. However while Shinji continues Toji 
holds his fist up at the silhouetted figure. 

**Toji:** You coulda told us that! 

**Female voice:** You're still alive. 

**Toji:** No thanks to you bitch! 

**Misato:** That's enough! Shinji, Toji use the ladder next to 
you . 

The two boys slowly make their way back up to the flight deck to join 
Misato, Kensuke and the person to which the voice belonged to. 

The girl stood proudly on the deck, dressed in a yellow sundress, red 
raised shoes and a blue choker. However her physical appearance was 
even better, enough to turn even Toji's and Kensuke ' s attentions away 
from Misato for a few moments. She was rather tall with a fair 
complexion, light frame, long fiery red hair fluttering in the breeze 
like her dress and crystal blue eyes. Shinji could not avert his eyes 
from this picture of perfection in front of him. 

**Shinji (thinking) :** _So foreign to me yet so 

familiar ._ 

**Misato:** This is the second child. Asuka Langly Sohryu. 

Shinji gulps at both the mentioning of the word 'second child' and 
the girl's name which also seemed familiar. 

Asuka beams proudly at the mentioning of her name and her title. Then 
her grin of confidences relents and she slightly scowls. 


**Asuka: **So which one is the famous fourth child? 



She scans the three boys.... all three rather poor specimines of the 
male species she thought. She looked at Kensuke and believed he was 
WAY too eager to pilot something as serious as an Evangelion, she 
looked then to Toji and saw a small minded brute which was useless in 
a bio-mechanical marvel so that left the frail, wimpy looking boy 
standing next to Misato. 

**Asuka (frowning to Shinji) :** So I guess you're him 
right ? 

Shinji 's eyes bug out and he turns his gaze from Asuka while turning 
red slightly. 

**Misato:** Yes he is. This is Shinji Ikari the fourth 
child . 

**Asuka (quietly) :** Not much to look at. 

Yet Asuka felt some strange connection to this boy. Although at the 
moment everything about him was repulsive to her she found that she 
couldn't turn away from him. The two stared at each other for many 
moments until Toji decided to break the silence. 

**Toji (snarling) :** Eva pilot or not you're still a 
bitch . 

**Asuka:** I just KNEW you couldn't be the fourth child you dumb 
tonk ! 

**Toji (pointing at Shinji) :** Well you sure have been staring for a 

long time there at plain ol Shinji somethin caught your 

eye? 

**Kensuke (pointing his camera at Asuka) :** Or someone? 

Shinji blushes harder at this comment while a new fire burns within 
Asuka ' s eyes. 

**Asuka:** YOU TWO PERVERTS! CAN'T YOU EVER REGARD SOMEONE QUIETLY 
ANYMORE WITHOUT HAVING SOMEONE GET THE WRONG IDEA! 

With that she slaps both boys hard. Before Asuka gets a chance to 
begin her next assault Misato decides it's time to intervene and 
catches Asuka ' s arm. 

**Misato:** ANYway we have to go see the admiral now. 

She drops Asuka ' s arm and walks off closely followed by Shinji. Asuka 
turns to the two boys who are still recovering. 

**Asuka:** You're just lucky Misato saved you. 

She doesn't give the two a second look and rushes to join up with 
Misato and Shinji. 

**Toji and Kensuke togeather:** Bitch. 


They too begin to jog after Misato across the flight deck. 
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**Admiral:** NERV hmmm. 

The man lowers Misato's ID card and gives the group a hard stare. 
Misato stands directly in front of him with Shinji and Asuka on her 
left while Toji and Kensuke stand on her right. 

**Admiral:** And for a moment I thought you might have been the 
leader of this boy scout troop. 

**Misato (warmly):** NERV appreciates your co-operation in this joint 
venture . 

**Admiral (flatly) :** I am sure they might actually appreciate the 
fact that lam babysitting all their children. 

Misato hides a scowl beneath her smile then produces a manila 
folder . 

**Misato (handing over the folder) : **Here are the specif icat ions for 
the portable power supply. 

**Admiral (not giving the folder a second glance) :** Activating that 
thing at sea, preposterous. 

**Misato:** But establishing that the 

**Admiral (interrupting):** The robot works fine. 

**Misato:** Sir however.... 

**Admiral (interrupting again):** Listen captain. The Evangelion unit 
two and it's pilot have been entrusted to us by the second branch in 
Germany. And it has been specified to us not to endanger the blasted 
thing . 

Asuka grins in pride at this statement while Misato's fury burns 
within her yet she puts on a good face in front of the allied 
commanders . 

**Misato:** Well... will you sign these transfer papers please? 

The admiral pulls his cap down further and folds his 
arms . 

**Captain:** We aren't authorized to transfer the said list until we 
unload . 

**Misato:** Where is our unloading destination? 

**Captain:** New Yokosuka. 

**Misato:** Eine then... take us to New Yokosuka asap. 

Misato ushers the children out of the bridge and is about to leave 
herself when the admiral speaks again. 



**Admiral:** Remember that the sea is our jurisdiction. 

Misato has had her fill of the admiral's arrogance and prepares her 
retort . 


**Misato (arrogantly) :** Well you remember that in an emergency 
NERV's military authority exceeds your own. 

**Toji (in the distance):** She's awesome. 


With that she shuts the door while the admiral scrunches his cap and 
throws it on the table. At that moment another door to the bridge 
opens and Kaji steps onto the bridge. 

**Admiral:** Mr Kaji I must insist you stop inviting yourself onto 
the bridge. 


**Kaji (coolly) :** Oh sorry about that admiral. But I must ask was 
that NERV rep's name Misato Katsuragi. 


**Admiral:** Unfortunately. . .yes. 


**Kaji (grinning):** Thanks admiral. 


**Admiral:** And don't slam the 


Kaji disappears from the bridge as the door swings quickly back and 
crashes back into place making a large klang. 

**Admiral (holding his head):** door 


* * 


* 
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**Toji ( sarcast ically ) : * * That was sure fun. 

**Misato (sighing) :** Don't I know it. 

**Toji (turning around):** Anyway... why is devil girl still tagging 
along? 

**Asuka:** Hey shut up you prick. I can go wherever I want 
to ! 

**Kensuke (snickering) :** As long as Shinji is goin the same 
way . 

**Asuka (whapping Kensuke on the head) :** Quiet four eyes! 

The two boys keep in step as they grumble and navigate through the 
narrow hallways of the ship. Misato leads followed by Toji and 
Kensuke and then by Shinji and Asuka. Because the group is mainly in 
pairs each person is almost squeezed against the shoulder of one 
person and their respective wall as they progress through the 
ship . 

As the group turns the next corner they face a man down the other end 
of the small corridor. He leans against the wall and sports a 
ponytail and roughly shaven face. He grins and gives a small wink. 



Misato grimaces at the sight of him while Asuka grows a bright smile 
and stands on her tip-toes to get a better view. 

**Asuka (excitedly):** Kaaaaa j j j ill ! 

She pushes her way through the group slamming everyone against a 
wall, especially Kaji as she hugs him tight around his waist while 
pushing him into the wall. Kaji pats her on the head then gives a 
playful smile at Misato. 

**Kaji (still grinning):** Hey Katsuragi. 

Misato turns a shade of purple while gripping her folder very 
tightly. The three boys look on at the scene in front of them unsure 
of what to make of it. 

**Misato:** What are YOU doing here? 

**Kaji:** Well I stayed back in Germany after you left to help out 
there. Once that project was done I was reassigned to NERV Japan and 
since Asuka was on her way here it was fitting that I became her 
guardian for the trip. 

**Asuka (happily):** That's right. I couldn't hope for anything 
more . 

Misato scowls while Kaji continues to smile while Asuka buries her 
head into his chest sighing happily. 

**Toji (whispering to Shinji and Kensuke) :** This is getting weirder 
by the second. 

The two boys nod in agreement. However Shinji continued to stare at 
Asuka who was busy with Kaji almost as if he wanted to be in Kaji's 
position . 
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The six are now seated at a table in the cafeteria of the floating 
city. Kaji sits on the left hand side of the table with Asuka next to 
him and Shinji next to her. Misato is seated across from Kaji on the 
right with Toji next to her, then Kensuke next to him. It seems that 
Kaji is trying to iniate a game of footsie with Misato, however she 
folds her arms and looks away from him. 

**Kaji (grinning) :** So how's life been treating you 
Katsuragi . 

**Misato (scowling):** Just fine.... at least some of us actually get 
better with age. 

**Kaji (faking sadness):** I'm hurt . . ow 

He takes another sip of his tea then leans on the table to get a look 
at Shinji who is staring at his soda with his hands in his 
lap . 


**Ka ji : 


**So I hear you're living with Katsuragi. 



**Shin ji : ** 


Y...yeah thats right. 


Kaji smirks then gives a quick glance at Misato who remains in her 
previous position. 

**Kaji (smirking) :** I guess she still has that 'thing' for younger 
men . 

Misato 's ears perk up and her brain snaps into action as she twists 
back to face Kaji, the other three children also have their attention 
drawn to the new spectacle. 

**Misato:** What the hell are you talking about! 

**Toji (to Kensuke) :** Younger guys do you think Ikari 

has ? 

**Kensuke (to Toji) :** Nah I don't think so but perhaps we're in 

with a chance then. 

**Toji (to Kensuke):** Yeah. 

The two boys grin between themselves. 

**Kaji (ignoring Misato for Shinji) :** So then you'd be able to tell 
me. Is she sill so... wild in bed? 

Everyone at the table with the exception of Kaji, Shinji and Misato 
reacted to those words like Kaji had dropped an N2 bomb. However 
Misato couldn't take it anymore, she goes a shade of purple and slams 
her fists down on the table shaking the drinks. 

**Misato (furious): **WHAT THE HELL IS THAT SUPPOSED TO MEAN?! 

Kaji shakes his head and turns back to Shinji. 

**Kaji:** No... she hasn't changed at all has she Shinji? 

**Shinji:** If she acted like this when you knew her.... then I guess 
you ' re right . 

Kaji grins and drinks the rest of his tea. Misato falls back in her 
seat still angered but now also slightly embarrassed. The rest of the 
table finally comes out of their shock and to a state of 
normalcy . 

**Shinji:** But . . . . can I ask you a question? 

**Kaji:** Sure thing... fire away! 

* *Shin j i : * *How do you know my name? 

**Kaji:** You aren't really oblivious to the extent of your name are 
you Shinji? 

Shinji shakes his head while keeping his eyes transfixed on the older 
man . 

**Kaji:** You're pretty darn famous in the defense industry. The 



great fourth child who piloted his eva in his debut battle with no 
training . 

**Shinji (blushing and rubbing the back of his head) :** I was just 
lucky I guess. 

**Kaji (smiling):** Ah so modest .... but its not luck it's your 
talent. And that talent is your destiny Shinji. 

Shinji begins to smile at Kaji's kind words while Asuka looks on at 
the boy rather distastefully. 

**Asuka (thinking) :** _Thinking he's such a big shot. I'll show 
him ._ 

**Asuka:** The air is become think in here. Let's go out and get some 
fresh air Kaji. 

Kaji looks over at Misato and decides against trying to invite her 
along as well. 

**Kaji:** Sure, why not. 

The two stand and leave without another word from the other four at 
the table. 

**Toji (quietly):** Tense. 

•:k ^ ^ 


On one of the few observation posts on the ship that weren't crowded 
Asuka and Kaji are present, although the few occasional sailors that 
stop to gawk at Asuka is apparently normal as well. However today she 
does not take it in good stride as all the previous times. 

**Kaji (leaning on the railing) :** So what's the matter 
Asuka? 

**Asuka:** I ' m. .. disappointed . 

**Kaji:** In the fourth child? 

**Asuka:** He's boring and he looks like a wimp. 

**Kaji:** Would a wimp have done half the things he has? 

**Asuka:** Sure .... sure here we go again with the 40% syncro-rate on 
his first battle.... 

**Kaji:** Have you actually even seen or heard about of any of the 
battles ? 

**Asuka (swinging her legs):** Come to think of it.... no. 

**Kaji (smiling) :** Well then there's an easy solution to that. 
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Inside a small briefing room with a wall screen are Shinji, Asuka 
Toji, Kensuke, Misato and Kaji. While the other five take their 



seats, Shinji in the front right most seat, Asuka beside him and Toji 
beside her. Above Shinji in the next row was Misato, then a place for 
Kaji and finally Kensuke beside the empty seat always with trusty 
camcorder in hand. 

Kaji places a videotape into the VCR then picks up an elaborate 
remote control and sits in his place. He presses a button and the 
lights dim to almost nothing. 

**Misato:** Don't get any idea's you rat! 

**Kaji (innocently) :** I wouldn't dream of it. 

**Toji (to Kensuke behind him):** Sure... like one of us wouldn't 
try . 

**Kensuke (to Toji in front of him) :** Well perhaps Shinji 
wouldn ' t . . . not with demon girl. 

The two snicker while Shinji stares plainly at the still dark video 
screen waiting for something to happen. In the dim light Asuka can 
still make out his features and she was sure no-one would catch her 
looking ... especially Shinji 

**Asuka (thinking) :** _Why does he seem so familiar? Is it his hair, 

his nose, his eyes, his name argh I don't know but I'm so 

SURE !_ 

Asuka frowns and decides to turn away before anyone notices. It's at 
this point that Kaji has finally finished trying to flirt 
unsuccessful with Misato and turned on the large television. 

The first battle of Tokyo 3 

Date: 2015 

Classified material: NERV authorization only 

The images of the battle flash up on the screen, Kensuke filmed all 
of the images furiously while mouthing words of admiration, Toji 
folded his arms and watched with a slight tinge of anger in his eyes. 
Eor Misato and Kaji they had already seen the battle, Shinji had 
participated in it while Asuka watched on with slight admiration. 
However when the Eva went berserk got the greatest reaction from 
her . 

**Asuka (thinking):** _Such unchained power is he capable of 

that ?_ 

The second battle of Tokyo 3 
Date: 2015 

Classified material: NERV authorization only 

The images provide a different reaction from the children this time. 
Shinji was slightly ashamed of this battle as he disobeyed orders and 
ran away, Kensuke had seen this battle... a little too closely as did 
Toji and it sparked some painful memories. Asuka on the other hand 
watched Shinji 's Eva once again go into it's beserker mode except 



this time it was in control, despite being pierced by it's 
elctrotent ides , his time running out and his nerve connections 
breaking up Shinji prevailed. 

**Asuka (thinking):** _He did it again... this time it was under HIS 
control. It wasn't a fluke. _ 

The third battle of Tokyo 3 

Date: 2015 

Classified material: NERV authorization only 

The first sortie was displayed on the screen as the particle beam 
bore it way into the Eva. Shinji 's screams were broadcast throughout 
the room a little too loudly on the speakers startling everyone 
including Shinji. The next scene was of Shinji unconscious in the 
hospital room. These images were slightly too much for Shinji and he 
stiffened in pure fright, Asuka turned her head and noticed his 
reaction . 

**Asuka (thinking) : **_Wimp no, would a wimp have done what he 

has ?_ 

Asuka reaches her hand out and rests it on Shinji 's shoulder in order 
to comfort him. Shinji jumps again at the touch and turns his head, 
he sees the sparking eyes of Asuka looking back at him. Shinji gives 
a small smile and returns his gaze back to the screen, Asuka follows 
suit . 

The next images are of the Eva's setting up in their positions. Eva 
01 this time carries the shield and the new Eva to the screen, an 
orange with the designation Eva 00, it wields a giant positron rifle. 
The next broadcast image is of the mis-fire of the rifle, the angel 
fires again but Shinji steps in the way with the shield holding back 
the blast to defend the other Eva. The second shot hits its mark and 
the angel falls however the shield is pierced and Eva 00 is struck by 
the particle beam. 

Seeing this Eva 01 rushes over to the fallen Eva and pulls the amour 
off exposing it's entry plug and puts it gently down on the ground. 
Shinji ejects his plug and scrambles down the side to his fallen 
pilot, a pilot with brown hair and brown eyes. 

**Kensuke: **Hey isn't that the class rep? 

**Toji (thinking):** _CLASS REP!_ 

Shinji sits lower in the seat while the two boys glare at him while 
Asuka ' s gaze is more of questioning rather than annoyance. 

**Shinji (blushing red):** W..w...well 

**Asuka:** I thought the first child was dead. 

**Misato (interrupting):** Hikari . . isn ' t the first child. That was 
Rei Ayanami, Hikari is the third. 


**Asuka:** So she was picked after me? 



**Misato:** She's been trained like you, but we kept her identity a 
secret . 

**Asuka (excitedly):** Wunderbah .... someone like me! 

**Toji:** Why didn't you tell us Shinji? 

**Shinji:** I'm not supposed to talk about classified stuff like 
that . 

**Misato:** Technically you two should be shot for seeing this 
tape . 

Toji and Kensuke gulp. Misato reaches out with her hand to 
Kensuke . 

**Misato:** The disc please. 

Kensuke sighs and hands over the disc of the the video footage 
displayed in the briefing room. She crushes the disc on her hand 
while Kensuke looks on with tears streaming down his 
face . 

**Kensuke:** All that for nothing. 

**Misato:** Just remember to keep this information to yourselves 
or HEY STOP TOUCHING MY LEG! 

Kaji smirks and begins to touch Misato. The woman turns a bright 
shade of red trying to fend off the man's advances in the dim light. 
Meanwhile Asuka still notices that her hand is on Shinji 's 
shoulder . 

**Asuka:** Ahhhhh get off me pervert! 

**Shinji:** What? 

**Asuka (pulling her hand back like it was burnt) :** You were trying 
to feel me up! 

**Shinji:** What are you talking about... you touched me. 

**Asuka (wailing) :** Save me Kaji! 

She jumps from her chair and looks over at Kaji who is still trying 
to grope Misato rather unsuccessfully . A big sweatdrop forms on the 
back of her head. 

**Asuka (thinking) :** _Mein Gott ! They're all a bunch of 
perverts ._ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


Meanwhile below all the chaos that is erupting on the sea above a 
creature that has been sleeping for some time awakens on the ocean 
floor. A series of red dots begin to glow signifying that the time of 
testing was almost at hand. Slowly the immense creature glides from 
it's resting place and swims towards it's target. 



**Shinji (being pulled along): * *Hey ... where the heck are we 
going ! 

**Asuka:** For a little bit of show and tell! 

Asuka yanks Shinji over to a waiting helicopter, Toji and Kensuke are 
about to follow when Misato puts a hand on each of their 
shoulders . 

**Misato:** Not this time guys. 

**Kensuke (lowering his videocamera):** Awww man 

**Toji:** We just can't leave Shinji alone with that 
demon ! 

**Misato:** It's too late anyway. 

The helicopter lifts off and flies out to a transport which is in the 
largest clump of ships regarding it as something very important to 
protect . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


Smirking Asuka lifts a section of the heavy covering over the 
transport's cargo bay. 

**Shinji (intrigued) :** that sure is an interesting color. I didn't 
know it was red. 

**Shinji (thinking): **_Perhaps Eva's color scheme's reflect a 
pilot's personality or something. _ 

He snickers at his own personal joke while Asuka get's angrier at 
Shinji 's reaction. 

**Asuka: **And what's wrong with it! 

**Shinji (snapping back to reality):** N... nothing! 

**Asuka (grinning):** Of course not. 

The two climb under the covering and down onto a set of floating 
pylons. Before them is the immense humanoid form of Evangelion unit 
two lying face down in a small pool of coolant fluid. 

**Asuka (proudly) :** Now this is an Evangelion . Unit zero and one were 
the prototype and test type's respectively. However my unit two is 
the world's first real Eva. Created for actual combat conditions it 
is the ultimate production model! 

**Shinji (rolling his eyes):** Oh.... ok Asuka. 

**Asuka:** Oh . . . ok . . . OH . . . OK ! The reason your pitiful Eva synched 
with an untrained pilot is proof of it's inferior design! 


Shinji says nothing but stares at the girl who is now lost on her own 
ego trip. As she continues to rant off design improvements and other 
information Shinji takes the time to look at the Eva more closely 



while Asuka continues her rantings with her eyes closed. 

**Asuka:** Plus the neural network interface is up to a whole twenty 
microseconds faster than unit one, sure that might not much to you 
now but when we're in batttt llleeeee ! 

The whole ship rocks as Asuka finishes her sentence. 

**Shinji:** What the hell was that?! 

**Asuka:** Undersea shockwave! And it sounded close. 


The two rush out onto the deck of the ship and hang onto the railings 
for support. Out on the sea a large dark figure can me seen moving 
just underneath the water, also the heavily chopped up water gives 
away the creature's position and immense size. The figure smashes 
right through the hull of a battleship causing it to sink at a 
fantastic rate. 


**Shinji: **It can't be... angels! 

**Asuka (surprised) :** Angels? You mean a real one? 

Two more ships are plowed into causing them to sink in large 
fireballs as well. 


**Shinji:** This is bad we have to find Misato! 
**Asuka (grinning evilly):** Wunderbah. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


**Shinji (into a walkie-talkie):** 

Misatothere ' sanotherangelinthewaterandthere ' snothingwecandoabout itwe ' r 
einalotoftrouble ! 

**Misato (over the walkie-talkie) :** Calm down Shinji. There is 
something we can do. Why did we bring those power cables? 

**Shinji (over the walkie-talkie) : **For Eva two? 

**Misato (over the walkie-talkie):** There's your answer. 

**Shinji (over the walkie-talkie):** Yo...you can't be 
serious ! 

Before Misato can respond Asuka carrying a duffel bag grabs Shinji 
and pulls him along making Shinji drop the walkie-talkie. 

**Asuka (impatiently):** Come schnel ! 

As they briskly walk down the corridor Asuka see's a door leading to 
a stairwell. She stops suddenly. 

**Asuka:** Wait here a second. 

**Shinji:** We don't have time for this! 

**Asuka:** Shut up idiot! 



One flight down Asuka undresses and slides on her plug suit. As she 
presses the seal button on her left wrist she notices the spare suit 
in the bag and get's an idea. 


**Asuka (thinking) : **_Bet he'll do it too._ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

**Asuka:** Here! 

Asuka dumps the second plug suit in Shinji's arms. He looks at it 
curiously, then at Asuka. 

**Shinji:** Asuka I... 

**Asuka:** Put it on! 

**Shinji:** B...but... 

**Asuka:** What's the matter?! 

**Shinji:** Th...this is a female suit. 

**Asuka:** If it fits it doesn't matter! 

**Shinji (weakly):** Is... this really necessary? 

**Asuka (pointing to the stairwell) :** Don't just stand there, get 
moving ! 

Shinji bows his head and complies. However he only goes down on clump 
of stairs making him slightly visible to the top of the staircase. 
Shinji shed's his clothing and hesitantly begins to slide on the plug 
suit all the while Asuka has been watching him. She is snapped out of 
her spying when another explosion rocks the ship. 

**Asuka:** Hurry up you idiot! 

**Asuka (mentally kicking herself):** _Almost got found out._ 


* * 


* 


The entry plug on the back of the Eva slides out and opens to reveal 
the control sled of the Eva. 

**Asuka:** Get in fourth child and get ready for an amazing display 
of piloting. 

**Shinji:** I'm not sure if.... 

**Asuka:** IDIOT! 

Asuka gives Shinji a swift kick in the backside sending him careening 
into the entry plug. She smirks and climbs down as the hatch slides 
back into place, one inside she begins the activation procedure. 



Meanwhile on the bridge of the fleet's flagship every person has 
shifted into combat mode. 


**Sonar operator:** Target is circling at a range of 700 
metre ' s . 

**Captain:** Threat assessment. 

**Sonar operator:** It appears to be passive again for the 
moment . 

It's at this time that Misato decides to invade the 
bridge . 

**Misato:** Hellooo, NERV deliveries ... would you like some target 
data and countermeasure's to use against it? 

**Admiral: **This is a combat situation, get the hell off my 
bridge . 

**Misato : ** How. . . . 

**Admiral (interrupting):** ALL SHIPS FIRE AT WILL! 

**Misato (frowning):** Useless. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


At the command of the ranking officer the ships in the convoy target 
their weapons on the angel and fire. Dozen's of shells, missiles and 
torpedoes speed towards the angel. Every piece of ordinance makes a 
direct hit on the angel however as the water settles to allow 
visibility the angel still exists. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


Through one of the many portholes on the aircraft carrier Kaji 
watches the battle, sitting the wrong way on a chair with a briefcase 
next to him. He is also speaking into a phone, the voice on the other 
end is unmistakably Gendo ' s . 

**Kaji (into the phone) :** They have begun their assault. 

**Gendo (over the phone):** Their effectiveness? 

**Kaji (into the phone):** Virtually nothing... an AT field has no 
hope of being penetrated by this kind of firepower. 

**Gendo (over the phone) :** That is why I shipped the power cables 
and generously supplied a spare pilot. 

**Kaji (into the phone) :** However, there is no sign of the Eva or 
the pilots either. 

**Gendo (over the phone) :** Are they still alive? 

**Kaji (into the phone):** Yes.. the ship they are on hasn't been sunk 
yet . 

**Gendo (over the phone) :** That is fortunate, besides if worse comes 



to worse you can escape yourself. 


**Kaji (patting the suitcase while talking) :** Of course I can. 

He replaces the phone on its cradle and gives one last look out the 
porthole at the angel which had just sunk another ship. 

**Kaji (thinking) :** _Nice try but you're too late._ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


**Admiral (confused):** Why won't the bloody thing sink?! 

**Toji (quietly) :** Only an Eva can beat it. 

* *Admiral : * * What was that you young pup?! 

**Toji:** N... nothing. 

**Misato (peering out the window while thinking) : **_It appears to be 
looking for something not just hell bent on destroying everything. 
Could it be after Eva two?_ 

**Captain:** We lost another cruiser .... wait . Eva two is 
activating ! 

**Admiral and Misato togeather:** WHAT?! 

Misato presses her face against the window looking in the direction 
of the transport in question. Sure enough the covering began to 
stretch and move as the avatar beneath it started to rise to it's 
feet . 

**Misato:** All right Asuka ! 

**Admiral (into the microphone) :** Stop the Eva activation at 
once ! 

**Misato (turning to face the senior officer) :** Are you 
crazy ! 

**Admiral (wrestling with Misato) :** We can destroy it without your 
toy ! 

**Misato (winning the struggle) :** Stuff your pride this is an 
emergency ! 

finally she yanks the the microphone away from the admiral and speaks 
into it while keeping the man at bay with her other 
hand . 

**Misato:** Don't mind that blow hard Asuka... take off! 

**Asuka (over the radio) :** You got it! 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


The Eva now stands fully erect on the transport. It's form towering 
over even the tallest ship in the fleet. The heavy sheet covering the 
Eva from the weather and prying eyes now served as a cloak that 



fitted the form of the Eva perfectly. 

Asuka sits in the pilot's seat while Shinji holds onto the left side 
of the sled. They both take at the power readout on the Eva which is 
counting down as the seconds go by. 

**Shinji:** We have only fifty-eight seconds of power 
left . 

**Asuka:** I'm well aware of that. 

**Sonar operator (over radio) :** The target is approaching the Eva 
rapidly . 

**Asuka:** Let's play hopscotch! 

**Shinji:** Hopscotch? 

The Eva crouches readying it's legs for the powerful jump to follow. 
Asuka grips the butterfly control's confidently while Shinji latches 
tightly onto the pilot's seat. 

**Asuka (thinking and grinning):** _Let ' s go Asuka !_ 

**Shinji (thinking) :** _I have a REAL bad feeling about 
this ._ 


Episode 5 coming soon: 

"Working togeather was never any more difficult as the children try 
to combat a foe in a machine designed for one person. If they win the 
day what is in store for the two in a world they had lived in alone 
without on another?". 

Any comments and criticisms are welcome. 

Writer/Storyboard : Les Robb aka Rion 
(rion0dingoblue . net . au) 

Storyboard/Editing: KoalaKiller (birdman0key.net.au) 

NOTE: * means dialogue in German. 

Other notes: 

I am rather aware of that picture of Unit one fighting Sachiel did 
not happen in the normal NGE timeline which I try to have some link 
with. However because of limited picture resources of Eva's in combat 
with the angels this is all I had to go on. If anyone out there has a 
better picture or any picture that could be helpful please send it in 
(either I could spend my time writing or finding pictures ... you 
decide) . 

And thanks be to my pre-readers: 
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Disclaimer : 



Neon Genesis Evangelion is owned and copyrighted by Gainax, all 
characters used from that series as well as familiar plot links and 
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5 . A Past Long Forgotten 2 
Untitled Document 
A past long forgotten 
Part XII: Games meant for two 

And now the conclusion to part 7 

**Kensuke:** You sure we should be doing this? 

**Toji:** Look, both of them have been missing for three days, Hikari 
won't tell us squat. This is the ONLY way. 

**Kensuke:** Yeah, but what about NERV security and such? 

The two boarded the elevator they had been waiting for, Toji pressed 
a button, and they stood beside each other for the journey 
up . 

**Toji:** I dunno, Misato's a captain, isn't she? Wouldn't that mean 
even a little privacy from those suits? 

**Kensuke:** I don't think so. Because she takes care of two of only 
three kids that can pilot Evas. Don't you think that's worth 
protecting? 

**Toji (rubbing his chin) :** Didn't think of it that way. 

**Kensuke (smirking) :** You just don't want a third party watching 
you when you tell Misato of your luuuurrrve for her. 

Toji raised one eyebrow, letting the words fully sink in before he 
pinned Kensuke to one of the elevator's walls. 

**Toji (gritting his teeth):** NOT, funny. 

The sound of a punch being driven into Kensuke ' s stomach was masked 
by the particularly loud ding of the elevator, signaling that the 
designated floor had been reached. Of course that didn't stop Kensuke 
from moaning about it. 

**Toji (groaning) :** Oh stop whining, take it like a man. 

Kensuke stumbled forward, clutching his stomach and moaning. Toji 
heard a gurgle, and then found out why it would not be such a good 
idea to hit Kensuke so hard in the stomach in the future. 


**Toji (yelling):** MY SNEAKERS! 



><pxp> 


Reaching their designated floor the two boys disembarked, Toji 
holding his sneakers as far away from himself as possible, and 
Kensuke leaning against the wall, trying to inch forward. Finding the 
correct apartment was no trouble since all they had to do was follow 
the sounds of laughter and cursing. The two stopped outside the door 
and decided to listen for a few moments. 

**Female voice 1:** Der idiot gesunken meinem Linienschif f ! 

**Toji and Kensuke togeather:** The demon. 

**Male voice:** Sorry.... 

**Toji and Kensuke togeather:** Shinji. 

**Female voice 2:** Perhaps, if you tried changing tactics 
Asuka . 

**Toji and Kensuke togeather:** Misato. 

**Female voice 3:** Hey, someone's at the door. 

**Toji and Kensuke together: * *Hik . . . ahhhhh ! 

The two weren't able to finish their sentence before the door slid to 
the side, removing their only form of leverage. They fell into a heap 
in the doorway, at the feet of Hikari . 

**Hikari (calling into the next room) :** We've got visitors. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxp> 

**Asuka:** Haha ! No more aircraft carrier Ikari ! 

Shinji bowed his head, not in defeat, but from building frustration, 
which was born from playing twenty straight games of battleship that 
morning alone. While the two continued to play, Toji turned to Misato 
who was sitting cross-legged on the floor with Hikari beside her, 
both in casual clothing. 

**Toji (pointing his thumb at Shinji and Asuka) :** They've been doing 
this for three days straight? 

**Misato:** Well aside from syncronization training, meditation 
sessions, games of chess, Chinese checkers, other team building and 
trust exercises ... yep ! 

**Toji:** Team building and trust exercises?! 

**Hikari (grinning) :** It's been quite a sight. Picture Asuka 
blindfolded, and Shinji has to tell her how to get around the room, 
without bumping into anything. 

**Toji:** Didn't go so well huh? 

**Hikari (giggling) :** Not at all. 



**Misato:** Now, now Hikari, it hasn't been that funny. 

**Hikari (bowing her head):** Sorry captain. 

**Misato (smiling):** It's been hilarious. 

The two began to giggle uncontrollably, Toji rolled his eyes and 
looked over at Kensuke who was slumped in another corner of the room, 
studying PenPen carefully. Although it was more like the other way 
round . 

**Shinji: **B9. 

**Asuka (grumbling) :** Hit. 

**Shinji:** C9. 

**Asuka (grumbling more): **Hit. 

**Shinji:** D9. 

Asuka looked up from her board and in the direction of Shinji who was 
smiling weakly. His smile quickly turned into apprehension as Asuka 
flicked the piece off her board with a small grunt. 

**Asuka (darkly) :** Sunk. 

**Shinji (thinking) :** _She ' s over the moon one moment, then ready to 
kill me the next._ 

**Shinji (nervously):** Urn... who's hungry? 

**Asuka (muttering):** Feigling. 

However Shinji was already halfway to the kitchen and did not catch 
Asuka ' s insult. As Shinji walked by, Hikari quickly got to her feet 
and began to tail Shinji. 

**Hikari (softly):** Uh..need some help Shinji? 

**Shinji (blushing slightly):** ..sure. 

The two proceeded to the kitchen while the rest of the room looked on 
in amazement. Asuka broke the silence by slamming her palm on the 
table, then marching off to her room. 

**Toji (to Misato) :** What was that all about? 

Misato nervously took a sip of beer before looking back up to the 
curious boy. 

**Misato:** Oh . . . . Shin j 1 , kinda well... has won ten games in a 
row . 

**Toji:** Oh. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxp> 



* *Fuyut suki : * * I see the United Nations has requested another inquiry 
into NERV actions. 

Gendo Ikari grunted and nodded slightly to acknowledge the statement 
of his companion. It seemed his concentrat ion was elsewhere as he 
watched the passing city from behind the 5mm bulletproof glass of the 
limo . 

**Fuyutsuki: **I wonder how they got their hands on this little piece 
of information. 

The sub-commander tossed a rather thick folder onto the seat opposite 
him. The folder was labeled 'Revival project'. This time Gendo did 
not even make a sound, or move a muscle, short of 
breathing . 

**Fuyutsuki (casually) :** I also hear that the fourth child is back 
in the care of captain Katsuragi, and is undergoing training with the 
second . 

**Gendo:** That was not to be doubted. 

Rather surprised that he was able to secure a reaction from his 
colleague, Fuyutsuki decided to press further. 

* *Fuyut suki : * * How were you so sure? Your son has always been 
so reluctant . 

**Gendo (smirking slightly):** He always comes back. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxp> 

Ritsuko idly tapped the plastic shell of her keyboard as she tried to 
concentrate on the image on the computer screen in front of her. She 
picked up a cup of coffee with her left hand and took a sip, she then 
put the cup down and sighed while resting her head on her palm. The 
door to her office then slowly creaked open, however the scientist 
was completely oblivious to her surroundings as she had temporarily 
lost interest with what was on her screen. 

**Maya:** What are you working on ma'am? 

**Ritsuko:** Oh... just trying to figure out a jigsaw puzzle. 

**Maya (surprised):** Ma'am? 

**Ritsuko:** Nothing really. Do you have those blood reports with 
you? 

Maya looks down into her arms where she holds several folders, 
stacked neatly on top of one another. 

**Maya:** Oh... yes, here. 

She placed the stack of folders on a vacant space on the rather 
crowded desk, populated with cat figurines, papers, unwashed mugs and 
other assorted items. 



* *Rit suko : * * Hmm? 


**Maya (blushing):** Oh . . um . . . . I ' 11 get these washed for 
you . 

Ritsuko gave a small nod and returned her gaze back to the computer 
screen while Maya quickly gathered up all the unused mugs and left 
without another word. 

**Ritsuko:** Quite a jigsaw puzzle indeed. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 
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**Kensuke:** Ok I can understand the synch training, and all the 
other stuff. But why are they playing battleship? 

Misato directed her eyes over to the resumed game of battleship. It 
seemed that Shinji had made a hit on another of Asuka ' s fleet, as the 
enraged girl was in the process of attempting to throw her sandwich 
at a cowering Shinji Ikari. 

**Misato:** Oh...um, it's about tactical positioning. 

**Kensuke:** Ahhh I see, it all adds up now. 

**Hikari (surprised) :** What do you mean? 

**Kensuke:** Well think about it. Taking on the angel head on didn't 
work, so timed attacks from pre-organised positions in order to heard 
the angel where you want to. 

**Misato:** Have you been looking in my files again? 

**Kensuke (blushing slightly):** No ma'am. 

**Misato:** Well long story short, yes. 

Saying that Misato opened another can of beer and took a large swig. 
While drinking she took a look at her watch. 

**Misato:** Ok you two, it's time for your meditation. 

However Asuka was busy strangling Shinji who weakly tried to defend 
himself . 

**Misato (frowning) : **Can't we ever start a session without you 
choking Shinji? 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 
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**Ritsuko (over the phone) :** So how's it going over there 
anyway? 

Misato peered through the crack in the doorway to see Shinji and 
Asuka sitting cross-legged on the floor with their eyes 



closed . 


**Misato (into the phone):** Well ... better now. 

**Ritsuko (over the phone) : **Been a bit of a handful hmm? 

**Misato (into the phone) :** Oh shut up. 

**Ritsuko (over the phone) :** We're depending on those kids you 
know . 

**Misato (into the phone) :** It's a bit complicated. I mean Asuka ' s 
only doing this because I threatened to put Hikari on the program. I 
don't even know if unit two would even synch with her. And 
Shin j i .... well he's only doing this because he feels he has no other 
choice . 

**Ritsuko (over the phone) :** Didn't you two clear that up the last 
time he tried to leave? 

**Misato (into the phone):** Uhh...not exactly. 

**Ritsuko (over the phone) :** Then what exactly Misato? 

**Misato (into the phone):** Well... when I went to catch him at the 
train station, I saw the train he was supposed to leave on pull out 
of the station. It was about then that I believed I had missed 
him . 

**Ritsuko (over the phone) :** Uh-huh, you told me that 
part . 

**Misato (into the phone) :** It didn't exactly go all lovey dovey, I 
kinda let him have it that night . 

**Ritsuko (over the phone): **Misato you didn't?! 

**Misato (into the phone) : **I didn't mean to get drunk and lose my 
temper. But I guess I did, I remember telling him to straighten up 
and stop being such a coward. I...I really think I hurt his feelings 
that night. But . . . I was drunk and frustrated, he would have known 
right ? 

**Ritsuko (over the phone) :** I couldn't really say Misato. But he 
seemed to get over it didn't he. 

**Misato (into the phone) :** It seemed that way. But I guess with all 
the drama over Asuka telling him that I didn't want to live with him 
anymore, has made him lose his faith in me. Honestly...! think I'm 
losing him Ritsuko. 

**Ritsuko (over the phone) :** I can actually see where Shinji is 
coming from there. 

**Misato (into the phone) :** You can? 

**Ritsuko (over the phone) : **It's a long story Misato. I'll tell you 
sometime . 

**Misato (into the phone) :** I'll hold you to that. 



I'll keep that in mind ok. I have to go 


**Ritsuko (over the phone) :** 
now ok? 

**Misato (into the phone):** Yeah.. bye. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxp> 

Gendo was becoming more and more familiar with the general assembly 
hall of the new United Nations administration center. He was already 
becoming rather bored with the whole prospect of having to appear to 
SEELE, the UN was beneath even them. The table he and Euyutsuki were 
placed behind was already known as the table of shadows, it's blood 
red insignia a constant reminder of who would be seated behind that 
piece of furniture. 

**Secretary General:** You are aware of why we have requested your 
appearance before this assembly? 

Gendo remained seated with his hands interlocked below his nose. 
Noticing his partner's inaction Euyutsuki keyed his 
microphone . 

* *Euyut suki : * * Yes we are. 

Before Euyutsuki could even be seated a man from the American table 
rose angrily. 

**American Representative:** Then explain to us why we have reports 
of you cloning humans?! 

* *Euyut suki : * * I have read the reports and it is nothing but 
circumstant ial evidence. 

**American Representative:** We have detailed files on extensive 
research into the human genome, wide scale blood sampling, hell we've 
even seen pictures of cloning tanks for gods sake! 

* *Euyut suki : * * We receive the files, research and reports from the 
Marduke institute all on potential pilot candidates. We have reason 
to believe that the capability for piloting an Evangelion is 
contained within specific human genes. 

**English Representative:** Once more with this Marduke institute, if 
they are the one from which this data was obtained from, why are you 
here instead of them? 

Euyutsuki gulped and looked as if he would have wanted to straighten 
his tie tie if he had one. As the professor began his reply, Gendo 
finally interjected. 

**Gendo:** The Marduke institute only gathers such data, we are the 
ones putting it to use. 

**American Representative:** You still haven't answered to the first 
allegation of cloning human beings, which has been strictly 
prohibited . 



**Gendo:** It has not occurred. 

**Secretary General:** But then, that's NERV's word. And from 
previous history your word has not been worth much, you hide too much 
from the world, and us. Therefore I propose a new inquiry into NERV 
actions . 

* *Euyut suki : * * I do not see the need for such an inquiry as you have 
been given all the information. 

**Secretary General:** We will not review NERV reports and records 
this time. My proposal is for a combined team of inspectors to review 
NERV itself. 

Upon saying this, many representatives rose from their seats voicing 
their approval of the Secretary General. Euyutsuki ran a hand through 
his hair, visibly shaken, while Gendo remained unphased. 
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The buzzer signaling that the children had gone out of synch sounded 
again. Asuka was obviously very annoyed, while Shinji looked 
apologetic . 

**Asuka (angrily):** You're always so slow! 

**Shinji:** I'm sorry, but I was going as fast as I 
could . 


**Asuka:** Well it's not 

**Shinji (weakly) :** You 

Asuka ' s temper seemed to 
resistance . 


fast enough, is it?! 

know, you could try going slower. 

flare at Shinji 's sign of 


**Asuka:** You idiot, it takes speed and skill to defeat an angel, 
not slowness and incompetence ! 


**Shinji:** It also takes brains and tactics; if I recall last time 
you still got clobbered! 


**Asuka:** Well Mr careful you still got whacked as well! 


The two had their foreheads pressed against each other's, while they 
growled angrily at one another. 


**Misato (interrupting) :** Which is why we have to combine the two 
attributes togeather this time, with some control! 


The two jumped apart the instant they heard their guardian finish her 
sentence. Each teenager looked at Misato with a different expression, 
Asuka with one of contempt, Shinji with one of remorse. 


**Asuka (crossing her arms) :** Well if Shinji would at least try and 
keep up with me then. . . 


**Misato (angrily) :** 


THEN what exactly? It's pretty obvious he can't 



keep up with you, or he would! I'm seriously considering teaming 
Shinji up with Hikari . 

**Asuka (smugly) :** In a half-finished unit zero? Because there's not 
a chance in hell she'd get in my unit two. 

**Misato (furious) :** It's better than you, and you're precious unit 
two at this stage! 

Asuka looked very hurt at that remark. Her eyes seemed to want to 
show tears, but Asuka wouldn't let them, her mouth quivered and her 
fists shook. For a moment she regained her composure to give Misato 
one lingering look, before quickly walking out of the 
room . 

**Misato:** Asuka you come back here right now! 

The two still gathered in the living room hear the door slide open, 
then shut again. Both of them sighed. 

**Misato (apologetic):** I... guess I overreacted huh? 

She turned to where she believed she saw Shinji previously, but only 
found PenPen looking up at her. The sound of the door opening and 
closing again could be heard. 

**Misato (sighing) :** Guess it's just you and me huh? 

PenPen cocked his head to the side and gave a light squawk. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 
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Shinji and Hikari sat side by side on an armored railing overlooking 
the bay. In the setting sun the two watched the JSSDF gunboats patrol 
in lazy circles around the rapidly healing form of the angel. It 
seemed that the two had been sitting there for quite some time, 
without a word even been exchanged. 

**Hikari (still looking out over the bay) :** Fight with Asuka again 
huh? 

**Shinji (sighing):** Yeah. 

The two sat in silence for several more moments. 

**Hikari:** But there's more to it than that right? 

**Shinji:** I don't know Hikari .... it ' s just ... difficult , living with 
them youknow? 

**Hikari:** But you used to get along well with captain Katsuragi 
before didn't you? 

**Shinji (blushing) :** Ah, yes and no. 

**Hikari:** But? 


**Shin ji : ** 


I dunno . . . . it just seems like we've 


drifted apart 



somehow . 


Silence fell once more between the two. 

**Hikari (suddenly serious) :** Do you trust her? 

**Shinji (unsure) :** Well when we're in combat and since she's 

**Hikari:** I didn't say do you trust her as a tactician. I meant 
her, as a person. 

**Shinji:** Well 

**Hikari (slightly annoyed) :** Come on Shinji, this has dragged on 
too long. Do you, or don't you? 

The young Ikari took a deep breath and stared at his companion for a 
few lingering seconds. 

**Shinji:** Yes I guess I do. 

Hikari mentally let out a sigh of relief. 

**Hikari (thinking) :** _One down, one to go._ 

Shinji merely looked at the girl beside him, who looked as if she had 
something more on her mind. 

**Shinji (embarrassed):** Urn? 

**Hikari (surprised):** Oh... I'm sorry Shinji. 

**Shinji (head down):** It's just.... that you... well you looked 
like.... you had something to say. 

**Hikari:** Yes.... and this one could be a big one Shinji. 

**Shinji (blushing):** Oh... okay. 

**Hikari:** It's... about Asuka Shinji. 

Shinji immediately froze upon hearing the name Hikari had 
uttered . 

**Shinji (nervously) :** Y-yes? 

Hikari took a moment to consider her words carefully. 

**Hikari:** Do you.... hate Asuka? 

**Shinji:** Well....I-I wouldn't say hate ... but ... well ... . 

**Hikari (frowning) :** Shinji. 

**Shinji:** It ' s . . . it ' s not that I hate her, more like.... I don't 
really ... understand her. 

Hikari was taken back by the remark Shinji made. She could only shake 
her head in disbelief. 



**Shinji (intertwining his fingers) :** I know I should be mad with 
her, all the name calling, the chores and the other problems. But 
somehow I just can't be angry with her, well not permantly. 

**Hikari (softly):** But you said that you didn ' t .... understand 
her . 

**Shinji (blushing again):** I'm.... not even sure what I mean 
there . 

Silence falls on the two teenagers once more, except this time it 
isn't forced; more like each has a lot to think about. Finally Hikari 
broke the silence once more. 

**Hikari:** I should... get home now. 

**Shinji:** Yeah... me too. I guess I kinda left in a hurry. 

They both stood up and looked in their respective 
destinations . 

**Hikari:** And what about Asuka? 

**Shinji (slightly confused):** Huh? 

**Hikari:** You told me she left in a bit of a huff. 

**Shinji:** Oh... yeah. 

**Hikari:** Maybe you should go talk to her, and then maybe see if 
you can smooth things over with Misato. 

Shinji only gave Hikari a rather apprehensive look. 

**Hikari (giving a small smile) :** Or at least try to. 
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**Asuka (aggressively) :** How did you find me fourth 
child? 

**Shinji:** Well . . . uhhh . . . . I asked around for a red haired girl in 
a leotard . 

Both teens blushed at Shinji 's comment, Asuka ' s was brief and she 
immediately returned to her hard glare before looking back towards 
the city, munching on a sandwich. Shinji could only sit on the nearby 
bench and watch her. 

**Asuka:** Misato sent you this time huh? 

Shinji cringed at the mentioning of his guardian, but quickly shook 
it off. 

**Shinji (quietly) :** N-no . 


Asuka turned and gave Shinji a curious look. Shinji blushed and 



avoided Asuka ' s gaze by staring at the ground. 

**Asuka:** So, why did you come then? 

Shinji raised his head to meet Asuka ' s curious eyes, but said 
nothing. Almost as if he was trying to communicate with her beyond 
talking, because his apprehensiveness would not let him speak, even 
if he wanted to. Asuka turned around and leaned heavily on the 
support railing. 

**Asuka (grumbling) :** Yeah I know. Like you said, if they want me to 
pilot, I have no choice. 

The two remained as they were for several minutes, until Asuka ' s 
nerve broke and she turned around, and took a can of soda from the 
shopping bag next to her feet. She popped the lid and took a large 
gulp . 

**Asuka:** No matter what. I'll put both Hikari and Misato to shame 
for this. 

**Shinji (confused) :** B-but you don't have to squash them do 
you? 

Asuka turned to face Shinji fully, her light blue eyes piercing into 
his dark blue counterparts. 

**Asuka:** It's gone too far Shinji. I would have probably said you 
were on their side, but then you show up here. So maybe you're not 
all that bad. Just don't get cocky. 

Shinji gave a weak grin, Asuka only shrugged it off and took another 
gulp of her soda. 

**Asuka:** Out of curiosity Shinji, how many games of battleship have 
you played before we started this foolish training? 

Shinji blushed and turned his head away from Asuka. 

**Shinji:** Well . . uhhh . . . 

**Asuka (narrowing her eyes) :** How many? 

**Shinji (nervously):** Uh, none. 

**Asuka (furious) :** WHAT?! 

Shinji didn't have time to reply, before Asuka ' s soda can made direct 
contact with his face. 

**Asuka (sighing) :** Ay least I still have chess and checkers up my 
sleeve . 
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**Kaji (surprised):** They've been getting along? 


Misato shot the man beside her a dirty look, while sipping her 



drink . 


**Misato:** Strangely enough, yes. 

**Kaji (grinning) :** My, my, seems as if miracles do happen after 
all . 

**Misato:** Normally I wouldn't agree, but this time yeah. It's like 
they bit the bullet and accepted their fate. 

Kaji took a moment to stir his drink, before letting a slight chuckle 
pass his lips. 

**Kaji (smirking) :** So I guess my plan might just work. 

**Misato** Oh don't go patting yourself on the back just 
yet . 

**Kaji:** Better now, than before an angel steps on me. 

**Misato (flatly) :** Please, don't get my hopes up. 

**Kaji (smiling innocently) :** Why Katsuragi, I didn't know you 
cared. And where exactly did you leave the kids anyway? 

**Misato:** I left them at home meditating. 

**Kaji:** You must have trained them well. 

**Misato (holding her drink) :** Oh yeah. 
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Asuka hummed a pleasant tune as she stepped out of the shower. Her 
accursed synch training would be all over tomorrow, and her next Eva 
piloting triumph would be accomplished, even if it was with the jerk 
in the other room. 

**Asuka:** Where's Misato anyway? 

**Shinji (from the other room) :** She took off in a hurry. I think 
she said she had to work late. 

The bathroom door slid back and Asuka popped her head out with a 
mischievous grin on her face. 

**Asuka (smirking) :** So, that means we're all alone tonight 
huh? 

**Shinji (nervously sweating):** Uh....yeah. 
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**Kaji:** You still remember our agreement, right? 
**Misato (forcing a smile) :** Oh, of course. 



**Kaji (grinning mischievously) :** Well I know what kind of a welcher 
you are . 

**Misato (surprised) :** WHAT? You take that back! 

**Kaji (holding a hand up defensively) :** Sorry madam, but you know 
I ' m right . 

Misato turned away and put her glass to her lips. 

**Misato:** I have no idea what you're talking about. 

Kaji twiddled his thumbs for a few moments before he looked back at 
Misato . 

**Kaji:** Oh I dunno, but I seem to remember a certain poker game 
back in university. 

Misato could only scowl. 
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**Shinji (uncertain) :** A-are you sure about this? 

**Asuka:** Of course I'm sure, now come on! 

Asuka bounced around a few times before letting loose with a 
side-kick directly at Shinji's stomach. The boy dodged just in time, 
Asuka recovered and formed back into a fighting stance, while Shinji 
kept his stance fairly loose. Asuka didn't give him time to 
anticipate her next move before she attacked again with a right arm 
punch, followed by a quick left jab, which Shinji both blocked and 
avoided . 


**Asuka (reforming her fighting stance):** You 
Come on fight back! 

**Shinji:** But isn't the aim of judo to avoid 
opponent ? 

**Asuka:** That's why we have the pads on. Now 

Shinji barely had enough time to duck Asuka ' s 
kick . 

**Shinji:** That isn't a judo move! 

**Asuka:** Does it matter?! 


always do this Shinji 
hurting your 
fight me! 

powerful roundhouse 


I 


Before Shinji could reply, Asuka attacked again with a snap kick 
aimed at Shinji's head. Reacting quickly enough Shinji was able to 
catch Asuka ' s foot and twist it away from him. This caused Asuka to 
stumble forward. 


**Shinji (concerned) :** Are you okay Asuka? 


Asuka used Shinji's lapse in guard to sweep kick him off his feet. As 



Shinji lay on the ground, she stood up and put a foot on his chest 
pad, keeping him down. 

**Asuka:** Are you going to fight me properly now? 
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**Misato:** That was not welching! 

**Kaji:** You call trading a date for cash after you lost a hand. 

Then you never show up for it? 

**Misato:** I was busy that night! 

**Kaji:** I called Ritsuko, she told me you were in your room all 
night . 

**Misato:** Well I'm sure you would have been used to getting stood 
up by then. 

**Kaji (grinning) : **We'll let that subject alone for the moment. The 
point is, I was right you welcher. 

Misato gulped down another shot and slammed the glass back on the 
counter . 

**Misato (slyly) :** Seems to me you've been carrying that memory for 
a long time. 

**Kaji (smiling) :** Long enough so it could come back and bite you in 
your cute ass. 

**Misato:** Asshole. 
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Shinji threw a punch at Asuka ' s face, Asuka easily caught Shinji 's 
wrist before he could land the blow, and she followed up with a sharp 
kick to Shinji 's side. Shinji yelped in pain before Asuka decided to 
twist his captured arm, forcing Shinji to twist around with his back 
to her, kneeling on the padded floor. 

**Asuka (smiling cruelly):** Give up? 

**Shinji (in pain):** Yes, YES! 

**Asuka (grinning evilly) : **Too bad. 

Shinji let out another yell as Asuka twisted his arm a little 
further . 

**Shinji:** Please let me go Asuka! It hurts! 

**Asuka:** Not until you promise to fight! 

**Shin ji : ** 


I already did! 



**Asuka:** That wasn't fighting. I know even you can do better than 
that ! 


She twisted further. 

**Shinji:** OW! PLEASE LET ME GO! 

**Asuka: **NO! 

Shinji knew that Asuka wouldn't let him go, even if it meant she had 
to dislocate his shoulder. Once more he found himself forced to act 
less he would suffer further, he gritted his teeth and shut his eyes 
tight before reaching for the top of Asuka ' s chest pad. In one quick 
movement he stood up, arched his back and began to fall forward while 
tugging at Asuka with all his strength. The girl was not prepared for 
this, and she fell forward easily, letting go of Shinji 's arm during 
the tumble. However Shinji had used too much force and the moment 
caused him to keep going with Asuka, falling on top of her as she 
crashed to the ground. The two opened their eyes to find themselves 
tangled around each other. 

_*Elashback*_ 

_Asuka pinned a boy against a wall, ticking his sides fevourishly, 
laughing with him._ 

_*Boy (laughing) : I give up!_ 

_*Asuka (grinning) : Okay._ 

_The moment she released him, he slumped to the floor panting. She 
crouched down, then sat beside him, leaning her head against 
his ._ 

_*Asuka (smiling) _You're fun._ 

_*Boy (panting still): Thanks. _ 

_*End Elashback*_ 

**Asuka (gasping):** Better. 
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**Ritsuko:** Is there any specific reason we're pushing forward the 
schedule. We've already leapt too far, too fast already. 

The elderly man sat forward in his chair, resting his elbows on the 
desk in front of him. 

* *Euyut suki : * * Under normal circumstances I'd agree. 

**Ritsuko:** So what has changed now? 

* *Euyut suki : * * We run the risk of our research being 
discovered . 



**Ritsuko (surprised):** You can't be serious. 

* *Fuyut suki : * * Oh but I am. The UN will be sending an inspection team 
here next week. It seems someone leaked out some old test data on 
Rei . 

Ritsuko screwed her face up in disgust when she heard the 
name . 

**Ritsuko:** Hasn't commander Ikari spoken with.... 

* *Fuyut suki : * * For all we know, SEELE might be behind 
this . 

**Ritsuko:** But why would they do this now, especially since the 

production stages of the Yansa-type are almost ready to 

begin? 

* *Euyut suki : * * That is something even I am not privileged to know. 
However we are sure that all our sensitive data will be far out of 
reach of the inspection team. 

**Ritsuko:** Then why the warning? 

* *Euyut suki : * * Because we don't want any other loose ends for those 
hounds to find. 

To emphasize his point, he threw down the folder he had seen earlier 
that day. 

**Ritsuko (eying the folder) :** I see. 
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It had been long since the two teenagers had fallen into their rather 
embarrassing predicament, now they lay side by side, their protective 
padding all over the floor, as they both looked at the 
ceiling . 

**Asuka (still watching the ceiling) :** It hasn't been that bad, has 
it? 

**Shinji (turning his head to the side) :** Huh? 

**Asuka (still watching the ceiling) :** You know, these past four 
days . 

**Shinji:** Oh, I guess... not. 

**Asuka (suspicious) :** That sounds a little forced to me 
Shin j i . 

Asuka then rolled over onto her side to face Shinji. Shinji gulped as 
he saw a side of Asuka he had never seen before. Instead of an evil 
smirk or an angry expression on her face, she was actually showing a 
little concern. 


**Asuka (whispering) :** 


I... haven't been that bad? Have I 



Shin ji? 


Shinji's courage floundered at the way she pronounced his name, 
softly and sweetly, not like her usual shrill "Shinji you 
idiot " . 

**Shinji (nervously):** Uh . . . uh . . . n-no . 

Asuka ' s eyes seemed to sparkle after Shinji had spoken. She gave a 
soft smile, and mouthed the words thankyou. Before Shinji knew what 
was happening, Asuka was moving her head towards his. Shinji was 
terrified at what was happening. 

**Shinji (thinking) :** _Is she going to kiss me?!_ 

Asuka ' s lips neared Shinji's, his eyes were completely transfixed on 
Asuka ' s as she slowly continued forward until they were only 
centimeters apart when.... 

**Asuka:** Idiot! 

She flicked Shinji's forehead with her index finger, pulling Shinji 
roughly from his dreamlike state. 

**Asuka:** Did you really think I was THAT easy?! 

**Shinji (shocked):** I . . . I . . . I . . . I . . . 

Asuka rose angrily and gathered up her futon and other sleeping gear, 
before storming off into the opposite room. 

**Asuka (angrily) :** Good night fourth child, if you even THINK about 
coming in here, I will make sure you can't kiss anyone for 
real ! 

With that she slid the door back roughly. Shinji continued to look at 
the door with a solemn expression on his face. 
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**Misato (yawning) :** Anyway it's late, and I do have a battle to 
command tomorrow. 

**Kaji (faking surprise) :** You're actually going to go to work sober 
and having adequate sleep. You have changed Katsuragi. 

**Misato (groaning):** More than you realise. 

**Kaji:** I'm sure. 

Misato pushed her glass aside and slowly slid off the barstool. Sure 
that she could hold her own weight, Misato grabbed her purse and 
began to wobble towards the door. Kaji spun on his seat and watched 
the woman struggle towards the exit. 

**Kaji:** Take a taxi! 

**Misato:** I'm not THAT stupid Kaji! 



Kaji could only grin. 


* * 


* 


><pxp> 

Shinji lay on his back out in the middle of the living room. Misato 
had returned home an hour previously, in an evening dress and 
smelling of alcohol. He knew that she had NOT been at work, but 
quickly thought of drinking with Ryougi Kaji as a more fitting 
excuse. The boy rolled over to examine the clock on the kitchen 
counter . 

**Shinji (tiredly) :** Two in the morning? 

Shinji felt around in the darkness for several moments, trying to 
find his SDAT player. He spent the next minute trying to effectively 
place the ear buds correctly in his ears. But as he pressed the play 
button the door to Asuka ' s room slid open, Shinji quickly hit the 
stop button and closed his eyes. The sounds of footsteps went past 
him and down the hallway, then a light came on, and minutes later a 
flush. The light clicked off, and the sound of feet tiredly plodding 
across the carpet returned. What was missing, was the sound of a door 
sliding closed; it was replaced by the sound of a body falling limp 
on a futon. 

Shinji gulped and slowly opened his eyes to find Asuka facing him, 
but she appeared to be asleep. Shinji 's eyes bulged, and he 
reflexively hit the rewind button on his SDAT. 

**Shinji (very startled) :** A-A. . . .Asuka? 

Shinji received no reply. But the lack of response didn't sway him, 
Shinji clearly remembered how Asuka had teased him only hours 
before . 

**Shinji (whispering):** You aren't catching me this time 
Asuka . 

Asuka continued to carry on sleeping. 

**Shinji (thinking) :** _I can't sleep with her like this._ 

His mind raced as he tried to figure out a way to get Asuka to move, 
without it involving him moving off his futon. A cruel idea then 
entered his mind. 

**Shinji (mischievously) :** Well if you wouldn't kiss me before, how 
about now? 

With that he began to lean towards Asuka, readying his lips as if to 
kiss her. He continued to near her soft pink lips without her making 
any move in self-defense. Just before their lips were to touch, Asuka 
did something he never expected. 

**Asuka (moaning):** Mamma. 

Shinji pulled his head back slightly to see if Asuka would stop 
pretending. She didn't. He then noticed the tears which were 



streaming from her eyes as she moaned again. Shinji's devious 
demeanor shattered completely as he continued to watch Asuka, he 
suddenly felt very guilty for even thinking that she was faking. 
Leaning forward once more, Shinji lightly brushed some of Asuka ' s 
hair from her eyes and gently wiped the tears trickling down her 
cheeks . 

**Shinji (whispering): **I'm sorry Asuka. 

He then got up, collected a blanket and a pillow and went over to a 
corner of the living room, leaving Asuka on his futon. 
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**Misato:** Okay, this is it. I'm counting on both of you. Remmber 
your co-rodinates and routes, but you may also have to make decisions 
on the run. I trust you're both up to it. 

**Asuka (on video screen) :** You've got the right girl then! 

The image of Asuka then turned, to look at the video screen of Shinji 
next to her. 

**Asuka (on video screen):** HIM... on the other hand. 

**Shinji (on video screen) :** Hey, I've worked just as hard as 
you . 

**Asuka (on video screen) :** That ' d be a first. 

**Shinji (on video screen) :** You have no right to criticize 
me ! 

**Asuka (on video screen) :** Watch me! 

**Misato (frustrated):** Cut it out you two! 

Shigeru looked up from his console. 

**Shigeru:** The angel has passed the final defense 
line ! 


**Misato:** Get ready. 

**Asuka (on comm to Shinji) :** Remember the moves Shinji. Maximum 
speed, maximum performance. 

**Shinji (on comm to Asuka) :** I remember! 


**Hyuga:** The target has reached optimal engagement 
area . 


**Misato:** Detach power cables. 

The giant extension leads were flung from the back's of the two 
waiting Eva's through the use of powerful explosions. Just as they 
were to hit the floor, stabilizer rockets fired in order to slow the 
cords down, leaving them undamaged. 



Eva launch. 


**Misato : ** 

At Misato's signal, both Eva's rocketed up their respective catapult 
tubes towards the city above. The ten second journey was soon over 
and both Eva's surfaced, one on each side of the angel. 

**Misato:** Commence operation! 

Using a grid map in the bottom corner of their HUD's, both pilots 
quickly maneuvered their Eva's to their set positions. Once arriving, 
the nearby weapon bays retracted their armored shutters and spat out 
each of the Eva's respective weapons. Sensing imminent danger from 
multiple directions, the angel divided itself in two. 

**Asuka (over radio) :** The green one is MINE! 

The red Eva began shooting from the hip with it's pallet rifle, 
striking the angel dead center, although it seemed to be causing 
little damage. Shinji fired at his respective target, having the same 
effect as Asuka ' s continuing assault with her pallet rifle. Expending 
her ammunition, the angel Asuka had been firing at suddenly jumped 
with surprising speed towards her. Unit two was barely able to step 
to the side before the angel landed right where the Eva had been 
standing previously, totally destroying the pavement beneath it. It 
then lunged forward, but not before the Eva was able to bring up the 
pallet rifle to shield itself from the blow. On the counter attack 
now, Asuka commanded her Eva to grip the barrel of the rifle and use 
it as a club against the now retreating angel. 

**Misato (over radio) :** Shinji A9 now! 

**Shinji (over radio):** Roger. 

Unit one twisted to avoid a a slice attack from the angel, which 
ripped through a whole building only a moment later. 

**Misato (over radio):** Dl ! 

**Asuka (over radio) :** On it! 

Both Eva's quickly retreated to their new positions, vaulting over 
buildings, ducking under overpasses, whatever it took to slow down 
the pursuing angel behind them. On arrival each Eva took out their 
respective missile launchers from the waiting weapon retrieval 
bays . 

Asuka grinned at her targeting reticle centered on the angel's body 
mass . 

**Asuka (to herself) :** Gotcha now. 

A streaming line of missiles streaked towards the advancing angel 
before it disappeared in gathering explosion and a billowing cloud of 
black smoke. Crouching low in preparation, Asuka timed her next 
attack well. As the angel jumped out of the cloud, towards the 
waiting Eva, Asuka commanded the Eva to quickly rise and push the 
angel up and over the Eva into a building behind it, while it was 
still in mid-air. 



**Misato (over radio)** Okay, it's taking the bait, stick to the 
plan ! 

**Asuka (over radio) :** Let's move this to G4 then shall 
we ! 

**Shinji:** Hold on! 

Unit one dropped the pieces of what was once it's missile launcher 
before giving the angel a powerful side kick, causing it to crash to 
the ground. Without looking back the Eva began to sprint towards the 
final designated zone. 

**Misato (leaning on Hyuga ' s chair):** Get ready. 

**Hyuga (watching the screen):** Yes ma'am. 

Each Eva retrieved a progressive spear from the retrieval 
bay . 

**Asuka (over the radio) :** Einal move Shinji. Checkmate! 

Shinji said nothing but kept his eyes steeled on the two rapidly 
approaching angels. 

**Misato (into radio) :** They fell for it! 

The two Eva's separated as the two angels leaped over the final 
building in their way. Before the angels could regain balance after 
the heavy fall, each Eva performed a roundhouse kick on their 
respective angel, sending them crashing into one-another, forming the 
original, single angel. 

**Misato (into radio):** Now! 

Both Eva's threw their spears directly at the angel's core, both 
piercing deep into the deep red bullseye, at the same time forcing 
the angel back with the momentum. 

**Shinji (into radio):** It's gonna self destruct ! 

**Misato (into radio):** Asuka move! 

**Asuka (over radio):** Roger! 

The red Eva charged forward, while the sides of the building behind 
the angel dropped away to reveal a large missile. Unit two quickly 
took the ends of both spears and drove the angel further back until 
the blades of the spears had penetrated the side of the 
missile . 

**Misato (to Hyuga):** LAUNCH NOW! 

Hyuga quickly pressed the launch button on the console in front of 
him. The missile exploded from it's launch pad with a powerful blats 
and shot into the sky, second later an explosion lit up the the 
streets of Tokyo-3 more than the sun would even in a mid-day heat 
wave. The tallest buildings in the city suffered the loss of their 
upper stories, while on the ground power lines were knocked over and 
rubble was distributed all over the city. 



And in the middle of it all were two Evangelions, power gone and 
their pilots disembarking from their lifeless mecha. 

As Shinji began to climb down from his entry plug, a panel in the 
Eva's amour slid back revealing a telephone handset ringing and 


blinking. Cautiously he picked it up 
sporting the V sign sprouted up. 

* *Holographic Asuka:** Score one for 

**Shinji (flatly):** Uh, yeah. 

* *Holographic Asuka:** Oh I see, the 
this, a lick of paint here, a little 
construction budget, and the city wi 
feet . 


and a holographic image of Asuka 


the good guys ! 


city. Don't worry about all 
thousand million yen 
1 be back on it's 


**Shinji (sighing):** Well... 

* *Holographic Asuka (aprehensive) :** That was a guilty sigh. You 
didn't try and kiss me last night did you? 

**Shinji (blushing):** Uhh . . . well . . . 

* *Holographic Asuka (shocked):** YOU WHAT?! 

**Shinji (spluttering):** N-no I didn't, I stopped! 

* *Holographic Asuka (still shocked):** That's beside the point, the 
fact that you even tried to, ewwwww ! 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxp> 

**Maya (sighing) :** They're at it again. 

**Misato (groaning) :** And I thought they had learned SOMETHING from 
all this. 

**Hyuga:** They did... what characterist ics each of them hated about 
each other. 

**Shigeru:** And they're not afraid of showing it either. 

The command staff averted their eyes, as Asuka made an obscene 
gesture at Shinji. 

**Euyutsuki (holding his head in his hand) :** That is not what we had 
installed those video-phones for. 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><pxp> 

The twelve monoliths of SEELE shimmered into view, surrounding the 
figure of Gendo Ikari was patiently waiting behind his 
desk . 



**Kihl:** Our meeting was not scheduled until 0700 tomorrow Ikari. 
What is the nature of this? 

**Gendo:** I know you are behind the UN inspection. 

**SEELE 02:** INSOLENT 

**Kihl:** Control yourself. Ikari, you know as well as I do, I have 
no power over the UN committees. 

**Gendo:** I find that hard to believe. 

**SEELE 07:** It does not matter what you believe. 

**SEELE 09:** The UN, the angels and everything else is 
irrelevant . 

**Kihl:** What matters is the project, nothing more. 

**Gendo (thinking):** _My project, not yours. _ 

Several moments of silence passed. 

**Gendo:** Indeed. 

**Gendo (thinking):** _My project_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><pxp> 

**Misato:** Ready to do something wild Kaji? 

**Kaji ( sarcast ically ) :** I don't see how putting a hood over my head 
and tying my ankles together can be seen as wild. 

**Misato (grinning) :** The bag is only temporary. 

**Kaji (mischievously) :** So are you going to tie my arms up 
too? 

Misato walked up to Kaji and slowly trailed a finger down his chest, 
causing the bound and blinded man to shiver. 

**Misato:** I don't think that is necessary. 

**Kaji (surprised) :** Why? 

**Misato:** Oh because of this. 

She pulled Kaji's hood off, the man immediately looked down to see 
the bottom of an Eva cage far below. 

**Kaji (stammering):** M-Misato, y-you wouldn't? 

**Misato (grinning evilly):** Oh . . . yes . . . I . . . would . 

Before Kaji could react, Misato pushed him hard sending him off the 
open-ended railing, screaming as he fell. 



**Misato ( yelling out) :** What's the matter, I thought you always 
liked bungee 
jumping ! 


****Omake**** 


Gendo and his opponent looked at each other squarely in the eyes. The 
supreme commander of NERV tilted his glasses in order to look 
slightly more intimidating. His opponent removed his, and massaged 
his eyeballs. Shifting his glasses away, he looked Gendo square in 
the eyes once more, the senior man opened his lips to 
speak . 

**Gendo:** C9. 

**Rion:** Hit. 

**Gendo:** D9 

**Rion (angrily) :** Hit. 

**Gendo:** E9. 

**Rion (sighing) :** Hit. 

**Gendo (smirking):** E9. 

The author slams his hand down on the table and plucks off a plastic 
ship from his board. 

**Rion:** You sunk my battleship. 

Gendo tilts his chair back victoriously, while the author only glares 
at him, suddenly his mood changes. 

**Rion:** Best nine out of eleven? 

**Gendo (shaking his head):** No... now you must fulfill your part of 
the plan. 

**Rion:** Yeah, yeah okay. 

Wearily the author stands up and walks out of the room. 

**Rion (muttering):** Stupid game. 

Gendo smirks at the object in the author's back pocket, the script to 
"Gendo Ikari ' s magical adventures in NERVland" . 

**Gendo (smiling wryly) :** A past long forgotten 
indeed . 


Episode 8 coming soon: 

"Peace is shattered once more as an A-17 is declared upon the 
discovery of a new angel in the volcanic depths. With Shinji in the 



hospital, Asuka has no choice but to accept the help of her 
rival . " 

Any comments and criticisms are welcome. 

Writer/Storyboard : Les Robb aka Rion 
(rion0dingoblue . net . au) 

Storyboard/Editing: KoalaKiller (EvaduO10aol.com) 

Editing: Jonathan Gaters (katarnx2b0netzero.net) 

NOTE : 

Der idiot gesunken meinem Linienschif f ! - The idiot sunk my 
battleship ! 

Eeigling - Coward. 

Other notes: 

I'm pretty sure I kept the release of this episode under a month, 
with uni over now it means I can get back to some more intensive 
writing. Although episode 8 promises to be the longest APLE yet. (Yes 
this is copied as episode 8 but is really episode 7.2) APLE WILL be 
finished ! 

And thanks be to my pre-readers: 

Worldmage drahcir_j 0hotmail . com 
Ken Stokes cerokai021stcentury . net 
Silencer mays0one.net.au 
Seph Khan sephirothkhan0hotmail.com 
Rugle s36952O0student.uq.edu.au 
Greywolfe mdtO20uow.edu.au 

And all the members of the Evangelion Eanfiction mailing 
list . 

Disclaimer : 

Neon Genesis Evangelion is owned and copyrighted by Gainax, all 
characters used from that series as well as familiar plot links and 
scenarios. All names are (TM) and (C) by their respective 
owners . 
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